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WE, the Class of ’24 dedi- 
cate this, our Senior An- 
nual to Miss Leet, Miss 
Woodford, and Miss 
Dreager, three members 
of the Old Guard, in 
token of our esteem and 
admiration for these 
noble women, who for so 
many years have striven 
for the betterment of 
school life in dear old 
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TO MISS CARRIE E. AIKEN 
IN MEMORIAM 


To Miss Carrie E. Aiken, whose death occurred Novem- 
ber 26, 1923, the Jamestown High School owes a large amount 
of its past success. Her perseverence, her unceasing diligence, 
and, above all, her attractive disposition, are all factors which 
aided in increasing the great respect and admiration which 
all’felt who came in contact with her. It was, however, her 
high moral qualities and the beauty of her character which in- 
spired and fostered the love which every one bore her. It is 
with silent reverence and speechless gratitude that we think of 
Miss Aiken, since mere words even in a measure, are useless 
instruments in expressing our regard for her. 


Experience and observation made her rich in wealth of 
the mind, and aided her in kindling in her pupils the desire 
for superior moral characteristics. ““Ars longa, vita brevis” 
—art is long; life short—may be fittingly applied to Miss 
Aiken. Although she no longer lives, the memory of her still 
exists and the “‘art’”’ of her influence will long continue. 
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COMMENCEMENT MUSINGS 


For the Seniors the realization of the nearness of gradu- 
ation is starling. The time has arrived when they begin to 
anticipate commencement, which has been their goal for many 
years, not without a certain sadness. A short time ago many 
would probably have scoffed at the suggestions that there 
would be any feeling of regret at attaining that which they 
have long desired, but as commencement time approaches we 
find them often talking among themselves, scarcely able to 
grasp the fact that they will soon be bidding good-bye to 
many dear friends and companions. To them it hardly seems 
possible that the school will continue on its way as before, 
particularly when they know that with them will leave almost 
the last members of what has appropriately been termed the 
Old Guard, a group of women who have for many years been 
the best known and best liked teachers among us. They are 
personalities without whom our school will be a different 
place, and it is to them as seems most fitting that the Class of 
1924 has dedicated its annual. 


MISS LEET 


In Miss Leet is to be found one of the staunchest and 
most steadfast friends and students of Jamestown High have 
ever known. With her resignation comes a loss from which 
the school will not soon recover. The tribute that the Senior 
Class is giving her can in but a very small way reflect the 
respect and esteem we all feel toward her, and anything we may say can rep- 
resent little of the gratitude we feel. Her’s is a personality worthy of sin- 
cerest admiration, and to carry out into the world the principles she has so 
ardently upheld should be our highest aim. 





TO MISS WOODFORD 


As one of the last members of the “Old Guard” it is with great pleas- 
ure that the Senior Class can in some small way show its great appreciation of 
Miss Woodford, both as a teacher and as a friend. Her untiring and ever 
successful efforts to help us have won for her our highest esteem. For her - 
kindly advice we are sincerely grateful. Her faithful friendship and loving 
confidence has made her our truest friend. With the greatest of belief and 
reverence we shall always strive to uphold her worthy ideals. 
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THE RED AND GREEN 


TO MISS CALISTA DREAGER 


It is with a deep sense of gratitude we dedicate a portion of the Senior 
Annual to one of the “Old Guard,” Miss Calista Dreager. Her faithfulness 
has always been a guiding example for us. It is our hope that we may 
always hold before us this loyalty and service to duty, for Miss Dreager has 
ever been faithful in her work with us in J. H. S. 


—L, E..K. 


HARRIET L. JONES 


At the end of our Freshman year we lost by resignation a remarkable 
teacher. Although her sphere was limited as head of the Latin Department, 
she had great influence over the students with whom she came in contact. 
Doubtless this was caused in part by the fact that she possessed a limitless 
intellectual background; more perhaps, by her winning personality. Her pu- 
pils were impressed with her subtle ability to extract from them an enormous 
amount of work without discomfort, mental or physical. Then, too, they 
were enabled to share freely of her boundless knowledge, because of her 
clear understanding of them, her kindly humor frequently spiced with bits of 
sarcasm, that were as gentle spurs to urge us to our tasks, and finally her man- 
ner of presentation. So clear was this that at times we knew not whether we 
lived in the era of Cicero or 2000 years later. Moreover we knew definitely 
that something was accomplished day by day. Asa result the students had 
utmost confidence in her and sleepless nights before examinations were un- 
known, so thorough had been their training. 

In our Sophomore year she became one of our high school librarians. 
In this relation a greater number of students were affected by her gracious 
personality and sterling character. And now this Spring we regret to say that 
Miss Jones, catching the fever of resignation from her friends in the “Old 
Guard,” of which she was a member, has left us permanently. 
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MISS FALCONER 


Miss Mildred Falconer, for many years clerk of the Board of Educa- 
tion, is another who next year will not be seen about our corridors. With 
Miss Falconer’s resignation comes a vacancy in the business part of the school 
not easily filled. Ever diligent and efficient, with accuracy little short of mar- 
velous, she has performed the duties of her office with extraordinary capa- 
bility. She has been a friend of teacher and student alike, and having her- 
self been a teacher, her help has been invaluable. Both the Board of Educa- 
tion and the faculty regret Miss Falconer’s decision to leave us. 

















GUSTAVUS BENTLEY 


For many years has Mr. Bent- 
ley been sought by undergradu- 
ates and found ever ready to aid 
them on their way toward knowl- 
edge. How many of us have not 
at some time gone to him with our 
school problems, almost innumer- 
able at the beginning of our High 
School career. His understand- 
ing and clear insight into the 
daily difficulties of students has 
meant more to most of us than 
we shall ever realize. Each of us 
has felt at some time that the 
knowing of this man has made us 
better. That the Washington Jun- 
ior High under his leadership wil! 
be one of the best of its kind there 
is no doubt. It is everything to 
have a man of such ability at the 
head of a school for younger high 
school students. 


HUGH GILLIS 


Ever since the arrival of Mr. 
Gillis at our school it has been the 
most natural thing in the world to 
consult his not only about mathe- 
matics but about school life in 
general. To the boys with whom 
he has been in contact his com- 
panionship has meant much, and 
his cheerful, interesting classes 
have been sought by all. Possess- 
ing those qualities which make a 
successful teacher and an upright 
leader, his leaving to take charge 
of the Lincoln Junior High will 
leave a vacancy in our school, by 
no means easy to fill. He has ever 
shown a clear knowledge of hu- 
man nature and especially that of 
young people, a quality which is 
invaluable to him who accepts 
such a responsible position as the 
head of one of the new schools. 














MISS ARMSTRONG 


Those of us who know Miss Armstrong realize that in her is a leader of 
rare capability for Junior High School work. For many years she has com- 
petently led the South Side School, one of the leading grammar schools of the 
city. Her new position as the principal of the Sherman Street Junior High, 
will differ little from that which she has long filled so well. 





rib UNI@K HIGH SCHOOL 
SUSTEM 


SVE realization of the Junior High School system in this city has 
07 a at last come true. Two such high schools, beautiful in construc- 
tion have been erected, the Lincoln High School on Front Street, 
which will accommodate all students residing on the West and 
South Sides of the city, and the Washington High School on Buffalo Street, 
which will accommodate students from the North and East Sides. Nothing 
whatever has been neglected in making these institutions of learning com- 
plete. The buildings are modern in every way, each school having large 
auditoriums and gymnasiums as well as facilities for physical and recrea- 
tional purposes. Gustavus E. Bentley, who is now serving as principal of the 
Junior High School at the main building, has been appointed principal of 
the Washington Junior High School. Hugh L. Gillis, at present head of the 
mathematics departemnt at the Senior High School will be principal of the 
Lincoln Junior High School. 
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A Junior High School] plan in this city was for a long time a vague 
question to the citizens. Many disapproved of the project because it would 
necessitate the issuance of bonds for the expense. Others were unfamiliar 
with the supervision of such a system and thus rejected the important im- 
provement to our educational system. As time elapsed, and the congested 
conditions at the Senior High School became more apparent, the projectors, 
including members of the faculty and men and women of the community be- 
gan to appeal to the taxpayers for their support. During the time when 
people were debating the possibilities of solving the problem, the local news- 
papers did their part in conveying the functions of the Junior High School 
scheme to the public. Speeches by men of the community were never com- 
plete unless they made some reference to the “burning question.” Finally, 
after the taxpayers had become convinced that their educational system was 
handicapped for more room and better facilities they voted for a five hun- 
dred thousand dollar bond issue, the approximate cost of constructing the 
two schools. 


For those unaware of the benefits derived from the Junior High Schools, 
the following stand out as being most prominent. In the first place the erec- 
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tion of the two schools together with the Sherman Street School which also 
has been designated as a Junior High School, will alleviate the overcrowded 
situation at the central school. The students upon leaving the sixth grade will 
attend one of the Junior High Schools for three years. One of the greatest 
advantages of the system will be to interest boys and girls in new work at a 
time when they are inclined to leave school. 


Although there are far too many persons to mention who have devoted 
their attention and time in establishing the system in this city, Mr. George 
A. Persell, assistant superintendent of the public schools, and Principal Gus- 
tavus E. Bentley who Haverheen identified with the faculty of the Jamestown 
High School for years, during which time they have been faithful and com- 
petent instructors, must be lauded for their interest in the promotion of such 
a worthy cause. 


—Roy Gustafson, ’24 
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EMORY ALSTRAND 


A bright young man, he promises to be 
He may go to college and take a degree. 
Upon him we look with envious eyes, 
For H’s go only to those witty and wise. 


CLARA ALBRO 


How often we've ace 
On rainy, d ng days, 
<r Yo r hair, 


The CAS 
And the‘way that it stays. 


J fi 7 : . 
ALLAN ANDERSON (7 ZH. Z 
Allan is one of those bashful chaps, 
But in his lessons he never naps; Ac, 
When from J. H. S. he does depart, 
We wish him luck from the very start. 


DAGNY ANDERSON 


Though she is so very small 
And since she is petite, 
We certainly agree, one and all, 


That she is very sweet. , 


ve 
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ELLEN I. W. ANDERSON 
Cheerful Ellen 


Oh, so nice! 
No use telling 
She’s concise. 


ELVERA ANDERSON 


Elvera Anderson is peppy and: gay, 
Her eyes dance in an adorable way; 
With her hair cut short and her skirts cut Jong 
We hope her life rolls merrily along. 
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EVELYN B. ANDERSON 


Quiet and demure is Evelyn, 

She never has much to say; 

But just the same we all like her 
And like her more each day. 


i 
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FLEDA ANDERSON 
Oh, Fleda, Oh, Fleda, 
The girl who’s so bright. 
To study her lessons 
She’s awake half the night. 


FRED ANDERSON 


Fred is a business man, 

Without much time to waste; 
And, girls, if it’s dry goods you want 
I’m sure he can suit your taste. 


CC r 


LUCILE ANDERSON ./,, pa, 


Lucile, we know not what to write, 
But of this much we are sure: 
Your eyes are like the stars at night; 
Your smile is so demure. 
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wt ET ANDERSON 
Margaret\ ee merry way 
s her ns every day; 
We: she'll sometime say 
Her les RS on a aacher’s pay. 
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MARVIN ANDERSON 


Marvin is the Fe 
ney jn day and night; 


100d he has grown 


Gis to (bod 
, » Vue hS6ciety his name’ll be known. 
eo 








RALPH ANDERSON 


Ralph Anderson is a basketball player, 
But now he’s practicing baseball each day. 
This last term he is taking one subject 
To pass the time away. 

. 
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ISABELLA APPLEYARD 


A bright young maid is Izzy, 

Fond of colors loud and gay; - 
Who keeps one always busy, 

Wandering what she’s going to say. 
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CATHERINE BARKER SP L- 
Kate was studying hard one day, Lee C= 


Her lessons one and all; 
Suddenly books were pushed away, 
An epistle had come from Paul. 


WILLIAM BATES A 


f 


A shrewd, looking felfow is “Bill, 

As Bus.-Manager for/Réed and Green 

Too, much of  H: S. he’s seen 

Yes he/adm.ts that his wits have been tested 
But/We know to Mary his heart he’s entrusted. 


EDWARD BAUER : 2 
Edward Bauer is rather quiet, { ay, 
As is the way with good students. ; if 


Seems to have been successful in the past, 
And is looking ahead with great prudence. 


SEBASTIAN BELLOMO 


Sebastian is a well known fellow, 
Being neither green nor yellow; 
He’s in on every single second, 
Without being begged, or beckoned. 
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WILLIAM BRILL 


Brilliant, I should say so, 

For short we call him Brill; - 
When not referring to his head 
O, then he’s just plain Bill. 


KENNETH BROOKS Col 
We have our Paderewski, (/ / 


Who, as a pianist stands alone; 
But give to us old Brooksie 
Forever with his saxophone. 
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NORMAN BURT 


Norman is a regular lover, 

With hair so shiny and sleek; 

We are not at all surprised, 

That someone fell before this she_k. 


RODNEY BUSH 


For Rodney school life is too slow, 
Excitement and fame he craves; 
He wants to own a theatrical show, 
It’s the topic on which he raves. 
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ALTON CARLSON 


Alt, as you know, is a good old scout, 

That you see, we do not doubt. 

The reason he never hauls the girls about 

Is because he has other things to think about. 


HELEN CARLSON 


Helen’s a studious Junior 
Trying hard to graduate; 
We hope she'll make her fortune 
At a fast and furious rate. 
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LESTER BuRGLAND ee rir~of 
As we go into the world 
And leave dear J. H. S. 
We are carrying with us the memory 
Of that history shark called “Les.” 
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MILTON BISSELL D Y 4 ‘> Y 
Oh, tell the lades Milton, Y. A d * wadin* 


How you make the girles fall; 
It’s not fair you have so many 
And we have none at all. 


FLORA’ E. BLOOD. ~/-A 


Flora has a great ambition 

That to be a dietition; 

To Mechanics Institute she is going 
We hope her record will be glowing. 


IVAN BOARDMAN 


Ivan Boardman is rather wary 
He is also very clever; 

He finished school in January 

So he could skip the hot weather. 


HELEN BoypD 


Helen sister of Marjory 

The valed ctorian of 723, 
Strong and full of reliance 
Our Helen stars in science. 


SS 
NORINE BOYD \ ~ 
With H’s in cooking Norine does excell 
In fact she likes to do things well. 
Our prophecy for her shall be 
A bride before she’s twenty-three. 
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ARTHUR CATLIN 


Art is one of the quiet kind, 

More given to actions than speaking. 

In sports and math. you will always find 
He is one that can’t be beaten. 


YA 
AMAALL 
MAURICE CEDARQUIST 


This tiny tot is hard to find 
Because he is so small (?) 

But then he doesn’t seem to mind, 
His smile makes up for it all. 


ETHELYN CEDARQUIST 


Ethelyn with her rosy cheeks 

Makes us girls feel very meek, rp/ 
When we daub our color on 
Only to fade again at dawn, | 


MABLE CHAPIN ws 


Mable is modest and quiet, “ 
She’s tall and strong and dark; 
And when you speak of housewives, 
She sure is up to the mark. 


oe 


MG 
AGNES CHENEY <2 
Mrs. Bennet in the play a ay 


Made us shudder and draw away; 
But Aggie really isn’t so, [see 
Quite the opposite, as we know. \ mee 


> 
AUDREY CLEMENGER 
Our Audrey is a jazzy child 
Although to strangers she seems mild; 


Creating temperament, you see, 
Is when she’s happy as she can be. 
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ERNEST COLEMAN Care» 


Ernie is a jolly fellow, —= = 
He’d make a good speaker, too; 

If, instead of looking out the window, 

He’d look at me or you. 


IRENE COONEY 


Irene Cooney is sweet and fair 
And she is a favorite everywhere. 


RUTH G. COOPER 


Ruthie is a clever girl, 

A writer of note, you see, 

In debating she can turn the tricks, 
And now she’s writing limericks. 


(Cae 
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james CORRIGAN“ a w& 


ize: 


Yon short fellow is Jimmie Xorrieam 
Behold he is very wise; 

He doth not care if he’s shortigan 
His brains make up for his size. 


MARJORIE CRAIG : 
Marjorie is a modern girl, 
You of \bes § psy v4 facie bs 
She’s MSr of face ard full of grace 


And sports a shingle “neath her hat. 


EDITH DAND 


Edith ‘ise 
She knews 








MARY DANIELSON 


Mary has a winsome way— 

Wins her friends by score each day; 

You should have seen her in the Senior play, 
She made us laugh our blues away. 







n is a Senior, 
Mud swear; 

bt some fame, 
ps right there. 


GERTRUDE DECATUR 
She was in the pe L 


And play Ali? C Po PUL TSS. ) 
c ce 
We see we hatte anted now e 


Whene’er she hears a bell. 


F. BENITA DODD 
Benita is jolly, Benitais, fair, 
Benita is surely (known everywhere. 
She plays the piano so nimbly and fast 
That we always regret it when we hear the last. 
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a \ ROMAINE QU BOIS 


The study hall, ohe western side 
Adores our blonde Romaine; 

The east half’s envy will never subside 
For her beauty we never could gain. 


Nie 





JAMES DUNBAR 


Jimmy Dunbar, short and slim 

Is not bad looking for the shape he’s in. 
Darn collegiate, he sure can sing 

And how he makes sweet “Carol’s ring.” 
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RICHARD DUNN 


Numerous things this boy can do, 

He’s an actor and a musician, too, 

He’s bright in school, we must admit, 

If he falls below G, he has a fit. 

But of all his traits, the most provoking 
Is that wherever he is, he’s always joking. 


+ ey J 
VIOLA EDEBORG yo" 
we lik e 


Viola’s the kinc ncounter, \ 


Don’t know’ whatcwe'd-do without her; s 
Shexreminds us o p and all that’s gay 


And Vy out of jokes to say. 
\ 
\ \) 
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* SAMUEL EDSON 


Sam is out for track, 

Jumping higher every day; 

His marks in school are just as high 
That’s all that we can say. 


ICKSON 


apr h is clever, 
Sorat is cute; 

dith is witty 
And more to boot. 


JOE’ FARINELLA 


Joe is a jolly good fellow, 

And a very good student as well; 
He’s never done a bad thing yet, 
But you know you never can tell. 


MAUDE FITCH 


A dashing bit of merriment 
With rosy cheeks is she; ey 
She'll prob’ ly vamp a millidnaire 
And live in gay Paree. / 
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EDYTH, FORSEY 


Edyth, who has nice blue eyes 

Could dance until she reached the skies. 
She’s got a lot of stunning clothes 

And of these facts “most everyone knows. 


DORIS ee to . Y 
The Rea of-your eyes and smiles 
Are, envi and admired; 

Sindé friends like you aren’t found in piles 


You see how you're desired. | , 
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JULIA FOSTER PL, ee . 
Julia with her ng ish rae ~ o2f, ae 


Keeps us all from being bored; r3 
She’s so amusing—pretty, too, 
With her elfin face and eyes of blue. 





: orate too; ee 
ust t ind b-day 
To be @ frf€nd to you. | 
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ERWDN'TA ERT 
¢/lle Nave a big fellow named Ed 


To be sure he’s not very dead; 
Football for °24 he played, 
And in scholarship a mark he’s made. 





MARJORIE GIESLER 


“Smile and show your dimple, 

You'll find it very simple.” 

Marjorie always lives up to this rule 
She has a smile for everyone in school. 








— tt — 


JOSEPH GIUNTA 


They call this fair fellow Joe, 
He’s our big husky you know; 
When he’s with the ladies though 
You do not find him so. 


ROY GUSTAFSON 


/ 
Roy takes Business English, 
Of a dark haired teacher, so fair; 
He’s our “star cub reporter,” 
But he admits it’s all “Shot air.” 


) yd 

ESTHER HANSON oO” 

Another one of thdse little girls, 
ne~knows much about 


ANN HEDIN 


Oh, Ann, we sure are proud of you, 

You made the Senior Play come through; 
Your golden locks how they tantalized 
When you gazed into Lord Norman’s eyes. 


GUSTAF JOHNSON 


Our Gus is sad and silent, 

He never laughs or grins; / 
But all the same he’s a likable chap, 
And as our star twirler he wins. 


A 
ern Hoand J pth Ws 
A bashful boy is Seth Weeks Hoard, 
In English he is naturally bright; 
With girls he never wastes his time, 
So we know he’s bound to come out right. 








ARNOLD HOLMBE 


Arnold is gufle 


Th: 






om girls he runs awa 








LAWRENCE HOLT 


Lawrence is a worker, 

Delivering every day; 

’Tis said he works for Jones & Scharf, 
We hope he gets good pay. 


EDWIN HOOPER 


Edwin is a silent Senior, 

He’s rather bashful, too; 

A very good student the teachers say, 
We know he'll be glad when he’s through. 


DORIS ILLSTON Von yo etre 


Upon the theme of woman’s r ghts 
Our Doris puts much stress; 

And who can tell but that some day, 
She'll be our Senatress? 





{ 
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HELEN INGERSON Oe cerry) 
Helen always greets you with a big, broad 
smilie, 
She’s the kind of a girl that makes life worth 
while. 


ADELE JOHNSON 


In school one often sees a crowd 
Admiring something Adele’s just made; 
And you can bet we would be proud, 
Could we do as much in a decade. 








ALDEN JOHNSON 


A congenial sort of a chap is he, 
Though with girls he does not mingle 
We'll admit he’s smart as he can be, 
And w.se if he stays single. 


ANGIE JOHNS v/ 
Yes, Ang fe yk find; 


Mts the H’s 
us behind. 


A 


Elsie ies so very stern; 


But her laughing ig blue eyes, 
Betray that she g& quife“otherwise. 


FLOYD JOHNSON 


Floyd Johnson is a large boy, , 


However, he plays Pe eebalic 
And spends his time in a clothing (stores 


Bes des studying; we think that is all. 


a \ 


RICHARD HILARY) | >, ‘ 
Richard, Hilary, , thie’ ‘virtuoso to be, 
Can play NG? Mat if he has the key. 
Can ny key if he has a flat, 


Now wind’ tp2your brains and figure out that. 


LAWRENCE JOHNSON ; > 
This young Marconi hopes to be y 
A radio operator on the raging sea; 


But if he never comes to that, 
He'll make his living with a baseball bat. 


Ce 









LILLY J. JOHNSON 
O, Lilly! dear Lilly! 


You're sweet as your name; 
Now pray do tell us why 
You entered the bobbing game? 


LUCILE B, JOHNSON 


Lucile Aas excellent standings, 
AndUs wonderfully popular, too; 

To wish her success and happiness, 
ye We most certainly do. 


NORMAN P. JOHNSON 


To you our lines could ne’er do justice, 
Tc a man so great as you; 

For it would take a thousand 

To tell all the things you do. 


) Nv 
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RUTH JOHNSON \~ 


Ruth plays in the orchestra 
And plays so well they say, 
The music isn’t half so good 
When Ruthie is away. 


BURDETTE JONES 


“Bud” is the nickname for Burdette, 

And Jones happens to be his last name; 
He is quite a figure in the fraternity 

And in athletics he always plays the game. 


CLARA JONES 


A typical flapper is Clara, 

She bobbed her hair don’t you know; 
And now she’s quite the girl indeed, 
For she is always on the go. 











EVERETT JONES CrerMf On 


His name is Everett Jones, 

He hopes to go to college; 

Next year he is coming back, 

So that he may get more knowledge. 


RUTH rones\ \ 


Ruth is a dear child, 

But sometimes very wild; 

She talks and giggles the whole day through, 
With her around you can’t feel blue. 


ROBERT JUDE 


Bob is a man of ideas, 

He’s always tracing undiscovered ground; 
We think some day he'll be renowned 
For his judgment seems to be most sound. 


ROGER KAADTMAN 


Roger Kaadtman is quite a boy, 
He’s always absorbing knowledge; 
For he’s trying hard to graduate, 
So that he may go to college. 


LEIDA E. KEYES “>S 


The Scientific Society 

Cla:ms Leida, and why not? 

For she’s always “up and coming” 
And we know she knows a lot. 


ROGERS KIMBALL 


If he only knew, as he passes them by, 
How all the girls for him do sigh. 
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ISABEL LARSONY 

Our Isabel % a quiet;girl, 

Yet(not so quiet she can’t be heard; 

Though in many a social swirl, 

Her-lessons are most always learned. 
/ 


IRENE LAWRENCE , 


Your winning smile, 
And your silvery laughter, 
W.1I leave with us 

A memory, forever after. 


GERTRUDE LAYCOCK 
Gertrude has a gifted pen, 
Her English-is.a shining light; 
In the Senior Play she has a part, 
Oh, yes,4our treasurer is all right. 


, 


FANNY LAWRENCE 


Fanny has courage we all will own, 
For she has left her locks alone; 
And when she carols for us, 

Our trouble vanish into air. 


dw ae 


uN, si girl in our class, Mary Lepar, 


>, \ ery ayono one could be deeper; 


Sinceafn Home Economics she’s no sleeper, 
How~>can we .n single bliss keep her? 


GERTRUDE LEVINE 


Gertrude is pretty, Gertrude is gay, 

And charms us all with her merry way; 
She’s witty, she’s clever, so they say, 

We're sur *]] remember her for many a day. 


QC ws 
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BILL LINDBECK 


We have often envied you, 
Your careless, happy way; 
For there is something cherry 
In everything you say. 


MERRILL LINQUIST / 


Merrill is a quiet gizl, 

And very high standings has she, 
Because she always does her part, 
She has completely won cur heart. 


IVA LUCE” 4 


When I’ve loose half hour to spend, 
I'd seek tyay Iva Luce; 

But whén I ‘see’ another there, I sigh, 
“Aw, what's the use?” 


EVELYN LU 


4 \. ‘VJ 
Juste it e 4 is) Evelyn, 
With\a/ voice’ th ican scarcely be heard; 
But when it loops to good school work, 


She is the very last word. 


\ 


_ enough about Arthur, 
old pal is he; 


a something fit for him, 
its way beyond me. 





ORVAL LUCE 


Did you ever see him study? 

Did you ever hear him talk? 
But when it comes to basketball, 
He sure can “toe the chalk.” 


STEWART LUCAS 


That he was a fresh air boy, 
Everyone will adm.t; 

He realized his ambition, 
When he got a standing permit. 


WENDY D. LUTZHOFF 


Wen’s quite the fav’rite in our class 
She’s such a winsome, pretty lass; 
And if she’s ever smiled at you, 
You'll know just why all this is true. 


LOUIS McGEE <4 ae = 


™~ 


° 


Talk less and do more is Louie’s motto, 
As his marks are always show.ng; 
He’s dependable and you'll agree, 
He’s a fellow well worth knowing. 





J 


MARIAN McGEE 

PR Jark bobbed hair 
And seeming so wise; 
Marian looks stunning 
With those big blue eyes. 


LEILA MOORE 


Winsome Leila, cheeks a-flame; 
Azure eyes to grace the same; 
A jolly smile, a pleasant voice, 
How grand she’d look in a Rolls-Royce. 








2. 
EVERETT MORE 


This person is a musician, 

His name is Everett More; 

He plays a trumpet very well 
In his studies he’s bound to soar. 


DORIS MORLEY 


If don’t know Doris, 
You have missed a lot; 
For she is a dandy girl 
And always on the spot. 


ALDEN MOSSHAMMER 


In -Hi-Y, Lyceum and debate, 
Alden has led the mass; 

Nor will his deeds have been fulfilled 
After leading the sovereign class. 


Gt, nypla 


EDWARD MOYNIHAN KA (me 


This boy does not oh Gi eX all, 


But some day he wilt)sur all) 


) 


| 
STELLA NELSON J 


Stella has for Mir long years 
Been :the artist in our midst; 
And Vater on Ne will hear 


i name * la noted artist. 
Jo Dice ay 


CH Abie LLY 


EDNA M. NEWGREEN 


Edna masters every rule, 

And at Fredonia Normal School, 
She is sure to be a shining light, 
For in math. Edna is very bright. 








aa 


CECELIA~OMAN 


We often have wondered what you see 
Beyond those study hall walls; 

As you s.t there dreaming content as can be— 
’Cause you don’t hear when anyone calls. 


MARY OLSON 
Oh! Mary, Mary, quite contra DA 


Your eyes they are so scontagdh\ 
That the stars grow pale, aa tell the tale 


To the other stars at nigh 


MARY O’RELLLEY 


Mary, Mary, quite contrary, 

How does your garden grow; 

With silver bells and cockel shells, 
And “G’s” and “H’s” all in row. 


DOROTHY PERKINS 


There was a young lady named Dot, 
Good marks .n all studies she got; 
She can write, she can play, 

She can dance night and day, 


“And there’s nothing that’s niee, that she’s not. 
= 
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LUCY PERKINS j 
She’s tall, slender, graceful’ and oa 
She has classy clothes, and dresses: slick; 


Her eyes are hazel and her hair is) brown, 
And she’s known by the best folks of the town. 









AGNES PETERSON 


Agnes, a 1 
It doesn’t//indi 


For we a 
That r i 


seldom speak, 

vat you are weak; 
from a reliable source, 
e an illustrious course. 











LICE PETERSON 


is demure, 


ASTRID* PETERSON 


; 
Astrid is always,/so sweet and _ petite, 
And in her studies she cannot be beat. 
In spite of the fact that she appears to be shy, 


She is-not unknown in Jamestown High. 
{ 


JANET L. PETERSON 


Janet is sweet and Janet is true, 

As for her friends—they are not few; 
Pretty gay and jolly, too, 

This is what we think of you. 


JOHN LAWRENCE PETERSON 


Lawrence is an athlete—has good looks, 
Doesn’t give a snap for books; 

When from the hospital he had to part 
He found that he had lost his heart. 


ORSELL PETERSON 


Pete will be an architect, 

Some day, by and by; 

As a beau he is quite spoofy, for 
Of girls, he is very shy. 


HELEN [. PHILLIPS 


“Hippie” has such dreamy eyes 

Yet there within a demon lies; 

She’s always gay and full of fun, 

Yet somehow always gets her lessons done. 













ANNIE PU poss i 


Annie nats a fireTieutenant, 
Of the Girl-Settits brave and true; 
She’d umdke a fine little homekeeper, 
For someone lke me or you. 











n a whirl, 
d too much girl! 


MERRILL RATHBUN 


Merrill Rathbun is rather quiet, 
Upon his studies he doth dwell; 
“is very sure of his stud-es, 
xr he doth learn them well. 





DONALD REED 


Donald comes from down Kennedy way, 
To get his education; 

He gets his lessons every day, 

That he may pass his examinations, 


) 
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) Elizabeth has very good standings, 
And is a peppy “Y” girl, too; 
She is full of life and fun, 
“Right there” when we need things done. 


MARY C. REED 
Mary’s modest, Mary’s shy, 
But there’s a twinkle in her eye; 
Never known to groan or sigh, 
We're proud that she’s from Jamestown Hi. 
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DAVID ROOSA™. 
at et 
David is a history shark— 


He knows that well enough} 
He seldom gets a lesson tho” 
But, oh, how he can bluff. 


GRACE ROGERSON 


Grace is an art student, : F] 
She’s sure one dandy girl; C2 
All the men will envy the one 

Who can win this priceless pearl. 


PAUL ROSEQUIST 


Pat’s the boy with ready wit 
A meek id is he; 

He sur Oo design.ng 

For he’s cl 


GUY RUNDEL 


In size he’s not the largest, 

But that’s none the less to say, 
For he is one of our smartest, 
And a chemist he'll be some day. 


IRVING RUSSAKOW 


He may be short in stature, 

But is not short in brain; 

And we’re sure that in any venture, 
Great success he'll gain. 


HOWARD RUTTENBUR 


Ducks love water, 
Birds love the air; 
Just as Howie, 
Loves the Jadie 








JOHN SAMUELSON 


/ a 
His vame we All know, 
Ror gi basketball he isa star; 

° j 
‘But hi§ nakw as &gobd Aellow. is 
SLES Tei 14 
Surpasses that by far. ZC) 


ALICE SANDBURG 


Alice’ isf tall and very sedate, 

And ~dignified, “theysay ; 

But when you®come to khow, her, 
She can joke the livelong Alay see 


CURT SANDBURG 
Curt earns a living 
By working all the time; ' 
He'll soon be a _ clothier, * 
Providing he saves his dimes. 


> 


) 
WAIVE SAXTON 


All serene, this stately queen, 
Who comes from far away; 

She has a thousand miles of smiles 
All safely stored away. 


ARTHUR SACKETT 
Arthur has determination 
For his goal is graduation; 
And whatever business he may undertake, 
We hope success he'll surely make. 


JOSEPH SHAFER 


Joe Shafer is the’name he goes by, 
Who, as we all khowshas a practical mind; 
He thinks more than he studies, 

So in science he’s in with his k.nd. 


7 
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JUNE SHERWIN 


June in our J. H. S. Glee Club sings, 
Her voice to us bright gladness brings; 
Her career may be a mirse, 

She the patient’s troubles. will disperse. 


IRENE SHUTT ot 


We don’t see much of you now-a-days, 
But yet, we know you're here; 

For every time we go downstairs, 

We see you studying in a corner there. 


EDITH SKAR 


To Edith the rain is not welcome, 

At history she is a shark; 

She spends most of her time before mirrors 
So she’s pretty as the song of the lark. 


GLADYS SMITH 


With her eyes so brown, 

And her hair so curly; 

T tell you now, 

She sure is some girlie. \ A 


na . 
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NORMAN SMITH 


He either vamps the teachers, 
Or else he’s awful good; 

His port card never shows a “P,” 
But always at least “good.” 


JOHN STEARNS 


So stately and dignified is our friend John, 

With never a moment to waste, 

No one really knows what he’s planning to do 

When from the portals of our school he makes 
haste. 





VINCENT STEIN 


Vincent is a little boy, 

But, very bright is he; 

He’s going to buy a great big boat, 
And travel off to sea. 


7 avertdoKN: 
TRAVERS STOHLBERG LAVIN 


Travers Stohlberg is his name, 

He’s surely on the road to fame; 
Between the stage and playing chess, 
He'll make his mark, or | miss my guess. 


= \ 


WINIFRED SUELIVAN 


Winifked is very good, 

And \always does her share; 

For honor. she has always stood, 
For girls=like her we care. 


HERBERT SUNDHOLM 


When Herb’s not in class, 
He’s busy peddling glass; 

To him the sweetest strain, 

Is “Please bring another pane.” 


ETHEL SUNDELL 


Ethel is as bright as the sun, 
Her lessons always she has done; 
When our French is in a “plight” 
She helps us out “all right.” 


VIOLA SUNDQUIST 





Viola is so very~quiet, 

We hardly know she’s here; \\\ 
Even so, she’s \very \bright, 

And everyone thinks her, dear. 








CARRIE~SWANSON 


Carrie is an all ’round girl, 

And a very good sport is she; 
And when the joke is on her, 
She laughs whatever it may be. 


£ Ge . | 
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ROSALIE: SWISSHELM | PO Cy Ne tha PY 


Full of fun and pep and such, 

She’s in for all kinds of larks; 

And altho she doesn’t study much, 
She always has high marks. 


AGNES THOREN 


She’s @ever. in so many. \ways, 
Is little AV nofeny ~|A/LAT + 
That it’ would/také just days and day, 
To put it dove in pen. 


oat 
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HELEN THORSTENBERG 


That’s she’s studious and witty, 
We'll not deny; 

But that she’s full of fun, 

We can testify. 


GEORGE TIFFANY » sJ 


George’s mottor is “Slow but Sure,” 
He always gets there though; 
And when it comes to “Math,” 
There is nothing he does not know. 


\ 
THELMA TILLOW ‘\ L 


Thelma gets H’s every day, 

We'll have to admit that she’s bright; 
We really don’t see how she does it, 
Unless she studies all the night. 








MARTHA TURNQUIS 


Martha is a jolly girl— 

Seems forever in a whirl; 

She gets her lessons with much ease, 
And all her teachers she does please. 


GLADYS WEISS 


Gladys, you’re pretty and clever and smart, 

We're very glad that a Senior thou art; 

Wise by nature—Weiss by name, 

We're sure you'll land in the Hall of Fame. 
; > 
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FERN WENNBERG 


Oh, Fern is a dainty blonde, 

With a very becoming smile; 

Of work, I’m not sure she’s fond, 

But we know she’s had fun all the while. 


/tASA CO 
REGINALD WILLCOX e 
Reggie is a minister’s son, 
You know the bad name they’ve got; 
That he’s lived up to their reputation, 
Is a fact that is known by a lot. 
& 


a 
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4 G@LENDINE WILLIAMS 


She lives in the library reading huge books, 

You'd think they were novels, judging by looks, 

But jou would find out if you heard her .n 
class, 


That it’s History “‘C” she’s preparing to pass. 


| 
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HELEN WILLIAMS ‘te 


— 


“a 


Helen dear is very young, 

And H’s in everything has she; 

As Ireland in the Senior Play, 

A gifted actress she’s bound to be. 








| 
| 
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wears a continuous s 
When with a girl he is very lh 
But he'll outgrow that after a-while. 


GORDON WIL 
Gordsis’ a fri ae sort: of g zu, 
fe aU 


a os 
»EDWARD “WINTERS 


Be JamesEdward Winters is his name, 

] Although we call him Fd; 

7 or him we-surely look for fame, 
What more ee there be said? 


Dark-eyed Marian comes out in style, 
And vamps the men for many a mile. 


LOUISE WHEELER 


Louise should go vamping, 
She couldn’t if she’d try; 
Hope I am the fellow 
Who'll appeal to her eye. 








Fa \ 
GLADYS YOUNG 
Gladys is sweet, 
And nice to meet; 


Her marks are splendid, 
But this space is ended. 


CATHERINE ARMTIAGE 


From all that’s circulating about, 

Kate surely is one good old scout; 

She tries to help everyone at once, 

From the brighest right down to the dunce. 


bp ff} ( 
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CLASS aV10, GLO 


“Truth, Honor and Knowledge 


CLASS" FLOWER CLASS COLOR 
White Rose Green and White 


CLASS SONG 
I 


We're a band of loyal students, in a school named J. H. S. 
And we’re rather fond of learning, so they say. 

We have put a few things over, and we show some pep I guess, 
As we tread the paths of knowledge, day by day. 


Chorus: 


Then a song.for Four and Twenty, finer class was never seen, 
Yes, a rousing song for grand old ’24. 

We are true to Alma Mater, we are true to Red and Green, 
We'll be true to Four and Twenty evermore. 


II 


| . And some day when school is over, and our tests are handed in, 
And we bid farewell to rules and studyhalls, 
When the days have brought their triumphs, we'll remember once again 
All the fun we’ve had within these dear old walls. 


—George A. Persell. 











THE RED AND GREEN 





Senior Class Officers 


President Alden Mosshammer 
Vice President Norman Johnson 
Secretary Wendy Lutzhoff 
Treasurer Gertrude Laycock 
Keeper of Properties Grace Rogerson 
Historian Dorothy Perkins: ’ 








JAMESTOWN HIGH SCHOOL 


Class of 1924 


HONOR ROLL 


Ahlstrand, J. Emory G.......... 94.045 
Lutzhoff, Wendy L................ 92.702 
Laycock, Gertrude M............ 91.632 


Mosshammer, Alden L.......... 90.698 


Williams, Helen E................... 90.602 
Sullivan, Winifred E............. 90.415 
Johnson, Elsie E........................ 90.235 
Phillips Helen) lee 90.00 


MERITORIOUS ROLL 


Dodd ak Benitae 88.570 
Turnquist, Martha.................... 87.805 
Varsonselsabel las eee 86.87 

Johnson, Angie M................... 86.225 
Morley. Dorise |: 2 = 86.809 
Lundine, R. Evelyn M.......... 85.615 
Perkins, Dorothy E................... 85.943 
Hoard4scthe ee 85.440 
A bros. claraeenn aoe eee 85.400 
Johnson, Lucile Ethel............ Soto 
Peterson, Janet L..................... 85.265 
Jones 2G larvae | see 85.035 
Anderson, Margaret B.......... 89.03 

Boyd, Helen M........................... 84.965 
Linquest, Merrill V.............. 84.760 
Skar eb cithahi seers 84.70 

Decatur, Gertrude W............... 84.675 
Hanson Esther. G2 84.565 
Anderson, Ralph J.................. 84.09 

Giesler, Marjorie H............... 33.85 

Edson mame e yes eee 83.76 


Peterson,” Orsel Baer 83.60 

Peterson, Alice: 83.385 
Frankson, “Astrid =2.9=e 82.965 
Stearns, John Poe 82.840 
Sundell) Kthe jaan 82.603 
Levine, Gertrude....................... 82.510 
DuBois, Romaine F................ S2i210 
Pullan- “Annie eee B2aU5 

Johnson, Gustaie tl == 81.625 
Gavert, Edwinss eee 81.295 
Jones, Everett W....s.c.c00.-- 81.250 
Wiquist, Marian B.................. 380.770 
Johnson; Ruth) Vie 80.70 

Cooper? Ruth: Gi 80.505 
Johnson, Norman P................... 80.490 
Thorstenberg, Helen A.......... 80.410 
Liston; Dorristli eee 80.375 
Smith:-Norman. =e 80.350 
stohlberg, Travers.........0.0 80.275 
Noung, GladyesVi eee 80.030. 


Holt, Lawrence 80.027 




















WEIRD RELICS FOUND 


Interesting evidences of the civilization which lived 
here five centuries ago. 


Jamestown, N. Y., 6875 A. D. The 
newest, and what is likely to prove 
the richest of the excavations made 
around the ancient Jamestown which 
flourished about five thousand years 
ago, is already yielding great results 
according to a recent report from 
there. 

The main sea of the excavations is 
near what Dr. Mason, an eminent 
archrologist claims was the house of 
learning, called in the ages past, the 
high school. Dr. Mason sent an offi- 
cial report of this work, the most in- 
teresting part of which are here 
quoted: 

“A great deal of the fascination for 
this work is attributed to the fact 
that we are continually finding evi- 
dences of the class of students which 
completed its work in 1924 A. M. five 
hundred decades ago. 

From various records, we find that 
during the Freshman year, which we 
have decided was the name applied to 
the first year of the course, this band 
flourished under the direction of Gun- 
nard Carlson. There is a queer piece 
of mechanism in one of the largest 
rooms of the building which was giv- 
en the school by the class. This ma- 
chine is labelled “Victrola,” but its 
purpose has not yet been decided. 

The evidences of activity during 
the next year are unfortunately very 
unsatisfactory. We are sure of only 
two facts. Judging from the various 
mentions of the name Arthur Sackett, 
and from the help the band received 
from him, we conclude that he was 


the leader, or, to use the antique term, 


the president. That year, the class 
won some sort of a charity contest, 


called the Near East Relief. Altho 
we are very uncertain about this mat- 
ter, we believe that this was an aid 
for the village of Falconer, the near- 
est eastern habitation. We hope to 
decide this more definitely later. 

When we examine the records for 
the third year, we find that the name, 
Norman Johnson, which continually 
appears thruout the class history, 
leads the list as president. We then 
come upon the most puzzling part of 
the whole course. We discovered sev- 
eral animal heads, which, we have 
reason to believe, had some relation 
to the third year of the course. At 
first we thought that perhaps animals 
as well as human beings attended this 
seat of learning. Now, however, hav- 
ing chanced upon several mentions of 
a circus, we are convinced that they 
were used for entertainment. At this 
point the class appears to have sud- 
denly gained in physical strength, 
surpassing in games of football and 
basketball. Upon careful investiga- 
tion, we find that in the former, the 
students kicked huge balls around, 
after mistaking fellow-students for 
balls. Altho the name _ basketball 
suggests that each student carried bas- 
kets, we are not quite sure as to the 
rules of the game. 

We are quite positive that during 
the last year, the steps of the class 
were most efficiently guided by a cer- 
tain Alden Mosshammer. At _ this 
point we find remarkable evidences 
of class enthusiasm concerning speak- 
ing contests, in those days called a 
debate in honor of Charles E. Hall. 
Countless signs, almost illegible on 
account of age were found, which 








48 ThH Be R EDaeaN DG Rabe aN 


| 


of Regents, which we believe are some plagues which yearly visit students. 
scriptions of a dramatic activity More bewildering allusions to class 
called the Senior Play make us feel day, commencement, senior vigil and 
quite sure that this was one of the alumni banquet are made. We hope 
class’ crowning glories. to be able to define these terms in a 
At this point the records end rather short time, but at present, can only 
abruptly, making disheartening hints assure ourselves that this class of 
when translated, mean “Seniors Will 1924 successfully achieved its pur- 
Win.” However, we have no authen- poses and proved itself a credit to the 
tice record of their victory and are ancient high school of Jamestown. 
inclined to believe that luck was Dorothy Eu Perree 


against them. Many favorable de- (Histon) 


GLIMPSES [Uear 1954] 


HE ball grew black. What would appear? Tragedy or comedy? 
I sat there in suspense, holding the mysterious crystal in my 
hands. It had been so lonesome in the city. None of my friends 
were there. It was long years since I had graduated from dear 
old J. H. S. in ’24. I had been a school teacher for some time and [ won- 
dered what the rest of our class was doing. In order to find out, I had come 
to the fortune teller’s and there she had given me the ball and told me to 
concentrate. What would be the result? 

Gradually a picture formed. It was a large room with a raised plat- 
form in front on which were nine great chairs. Desks were placed here and 
there and around the sides of the room were many benches. The seats were 
filled with people who seemed to be anxiously waiting for something. Sud- 
denly a clerk stood up and spoke a few words. Solemnly, in a most digni- 
fied manner, nine men, in full black gowns, filed in. They were the Supreme 
Court Justices! And the third one, the youngest of them all, with hair slightly 
gray—who was he? Why Alden, Alden Mosshammer! Of course, that 
wasn’t very much of a surprise. 

The scene changed. I saw the interior of a large country home. A man 
and a woman were seated close together on a cozy divan before the fire. They 
turned. One was Wendy—Lutzhoff Oh, no, not now, for John Cooper was 
beside her. Who would have dreamt it? 

The room faded away. In its stead came a crowded theater with the 
curtain about to rise. On the side was a large sign, ““America’s Paderewski.” 
Up went the curtain and, bowing gracefully, with his fair locks falling over 
his shoulders, Emory Ahlstrand, the gifted pianist, appeared. 

The auditorium darkened and changed into a bright, sunny room with 
several sewing machines in it and bits of colored silks scattered around. It 
was obviously a sewing room. On the door was painted, “Mlle. Adele, de- 
signer and modiste.” 

A theater came into view again. I seemed to be looking at the orches- 
tra. No wonder, for there, in front, stood John Stearns, his baton raised as if 
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about to start the piece. Well, I wasn’t greatly astonished. Hadn’t John led 
the circus band? 

The orchestra disappeared and the House of Representatives was faintly 
outlined. It became more clear. A woman was speaking, a woman very 
charmingly dressed. She was arguing with great force and appeal. As she 
turned, | caught a glimpse of her face. It was Elvera Anderson. 

I sat there absorbed in the pictures. What had happened to the others? 
Ah, something was coming. It was a newspaper with a certain paragraph 
specially marked: “Norman Johnson, well-known hero of filmdom, has re- 
tired from the screen. We fear that many girlish hearts will be broken by 
this news. He takes with him his famous butler, the stern, immobile Richard 
Dunn.” 

A circus placard came next, advertising the famous snake charmer who 
looked amazingly like Lucy Perkins of ’24. 

The following picture was quite different. It was a large comfortable- 
looking house. A man went up the steps carrying a valise in his hand. The 
door opened, and a kindly looking woman, in a black dress and white apron, 
ushered him in. One could see into the dining room where a number of 
' people were seated about the table. The lady in the black gown seemed to 
be saying, “Why, yes, I have one, a hall bedroom at $4.00. Would that 
suit you?” It was Agnes Cheney running a boarding house. My gracious! 

Then a barber shop appeared. On the window one could read—‘‘Sebas- 
tian Bellomo—barber. Ladies’ haid bobbing a specialty.” The fad still 
continued. 

Another courtroom. There seemed to be a trial in a divorce case going 
on. A man and a woman were standing opposite each other, a lawyer beside 
each. The woman was Stella—Stella Nelson, that used to be and her lawyer 
certainly was Arthur Lofgren. Dear me, who would have thought that Arthur 
would take up that scandalous line of business? And as for Stella, we al- 
ways imagined that she would be happy in married life. 

The next scene seemed to be in the mountains of Kentucky. A little, 
dingy, white schoolhouse stood in the foreground. In its yard, numerous 
dirty, barelegged kiddies were playing. Near the well, with a book in his 
hand, rested a man. He was evidently the schoolteacher. At a second 
glance, I saw that it was Ralph Randall. Too bad he hid his light, like that, 
under a bushel. We expected something wonderful from him. But one 
never can tell just how much good the schoolteachers in those isolated moun- 
tains do. 

And then, alas, the ball became crystal once more. 


—Gertrude Laycock, ’24 
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1934 


AIT WAS in June, 1934, that I returned to Jamestown after a short 
trip to the moon where I had conferred with the famous profes- 
sor of radio transportation, Geo. Pitts, ’24, J. H. S., who had 
invented the famous Pitts Projector by means of which we are 





able to communicate with the nearby planet. ( 


As I stepped from my Dearing flyer, the invention by the way of John ? 
Dearing, 34, whom should I see coming towards me but the Chief of Police. 


“Hey you,” he cried, “This is the private landing place of J. Ed. Winters, «~ 
the manufacturer of Winters’ Wringless Washers. “Jimmy,” I cried. For, - 


indeed, it was none other than Jim Corrigan, now police chief and leader of . 


Tammany Hall. After a short three round bout of welcome, we proceeded , 


toward town. As we proceeded over the Third Street Bridge, a monument by , . 


the way, to Mayor Norman Johnson and Engineers Harrison and Wiggins, |. 
glanced at a large moving billboard on the opposite hill which proclaimed - 
to the world that producer Emory Ahlstrand would present his latest picture 
starring Lenore Anderson and Rodney Bush at the new Scott’s theater. 
Scotty, you see, had made a fortune at his chain of news stores. We stopped 
before a large, fine looking building of the latest design. ‘‘What is this?” 
IT asked. “That is our new High School. We had to build it because the old 
one fell down at the last Junior-Senior debate,’ replied my political friend. 
“That reminds me,” he continued, “The annual Alumni banquet is tonight 
and all our old patriots will be there, General Sackett from West Point, Ad- 
miral Norm Anderson from Annapolis, and Supreme Court Justice Ralph 
Anderson to say nothing of Congressmen Dick Dunn, Milt Bissel, Robert 
Jude and Senators John Stearns, Bill Brill, Roy Gustaveson. Principal Bill 
Lindbeck will talk and Coach Bud Jones will tell how his team beat Warren.” 

“What,” I exclaimed, ‘“‘Beat Warren! Did we beat Warren? This is 
too swell a town for me.” And grabbing my bag, I left him and returned 
to my home on the moon where miracles do not happen. 


—Les Berglund, ’24 
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Nineteen twenty-four has been an unusually successful year for the Class of 
Nineteen Twenty-five. We organized early in the season under 


President2yaae= 2 2 eee cose eee Wesley Nord 
Vices President: 22 eae. Harold Johnson 
OCTCLAT Vota aa ee ee Benjamin Fosberg 
LTCASUTCI se eet eee Margaret Randall 
Keeper ot ab roperiicss ana eee Roy Fosberg 


We immediately appointed committees for the Junior Party to be held 
November 9, 1923. It proved to be a very original affair—in fact it was a 
fair to which people from all the counties flocked in their Sunday best. 
Close upon this came the Armistice Day parade. Four of our best horsemen 
were chosen to represent “The Four Horsemen of the Apocalypse,” and the 
rest of the class, dressed in peasant garb, represented the European people, 
driven from their homes. 


Our first activity in the second term came on February 15, in the form 
of the Junior Jollies, a ten act vaudeville, or entertainment. Much work 
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was done in preparation of this, and the workers were well rewarded by the 
great success of the undertaking. 


This year the Charles E. Hall debate, held on April 4th, caused more 
excitement and aroused more class spirit than ever before. Signs, put up 
by the Seniors, were torn down or changed by the Juniors, class colors were 
flaunted everywhere, step-ladders were in evidence, and many friendly tussles 
ensued. 


-Advanced plans for the Junior-Senior reception are now on foot. It is 
to be held in the gym—a very transformed gym, and we expect everyone to 
have a good time. 


We consider that our work this year has been very worth while, and we 
hope that, at the same time, it has prepared us to accept the responsibility of 
being Seniors, next year. , 


—Grace Rushworth, Historian 
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Sophomore Class Officers 


Presidentseeeees = eee eee Annette Lundquist 
Vice: Presid entaes oe ene Harold Clapp 
Secretaryon. ee See ere eee Wesley Anderson 
Treasurers oe, ee, Donald Peterson 
Keepersot Properticsaa.. ae Norman Kohn 


Historian s.0225 ae Betty Armstrong 
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SOPHOMORES 
(Tune—*“Some Think the World Is Made for Fun and Frolic.” ) 


Some think the Seniors are the best class 

The very best, the very best. 

And others seem to think the Juniors are 

The peppiest, the peppiest; 

But I, I love to spend my time in praising 

The Sophomores, the Sophomores, 

To set the air with praises bravely ringing 
For Sophomores for Sophomores. 


Harken! Harken! Praises ring afar, 
Harken! Harken! Praises from afar, 
raglaglaglaelravlasia la lraslalala, Tra la la la 


Sophomores everywhere, tra la la la, tra la la la. 


—Annette Lundquist, ’26 


Class History for '26 


fo aeLLE Class of ’26 for the most part has been enjoying itself very 
ay ey much. Of course the Juniors have had their usual full share of 
Eo) teasing and knocking the Sophs but that is all finished now for 
eae} soon we'll be Juniors ourselves. The most important event of the 
year was perhaps, the annual class party. It being the second annual, every- 
one was most anxious to see whether it would be different than our famous 
Freshman Party or even more exciting. It was a poverty party, including a 
funny pantomine and ridiculous mock wedding. We all had a rare good 
time. 

Our only other entertainment this year was a movie given in Institute 
Hall. We had a good crowd and everyone enjoyed the antics of Douglas 
Fairbanks as they always do. 

The Sophs took a very lively interest in the Junior-Senior Debate and 
most everyone was loyal to our sister class, the Seniors, accepting their de- 
feat as well as the losers themselves. 

Another interesting event was the interclass basketball meet. We turned 
out to be the champions of all J. H.S. First we won from the Frosh and then 
from the Seniors who had triumphed over the Juniors. We feel very proud 
of our team and wish to extend heartiest thank to them. 

Our Sophomore year has been, then, very successful and we are looking 
forward to next year, hoping it will be as successful and perhaps, even more 
so. 
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—Betty Armstrong, ’26 
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Freshmen 


Well, our first year of high school is over. We are almost Sophomores, and 
have finally, at least we hope we have, acquired the dignity of high school 
students. In all respects it has been a profitable year beginning with the 
election of officers as follows: 


| 
| 


Herbert ise. ee ee ee President 
Altheaw Thorstenberow ee Vice President 
James’: Eis eee 0 Se ie eeeeneetee eac le Secretary 
Paul’ Emeryste sees 0 5 eee Treasurer 
Marion: Crosh vss. 2a. eee eee ee Historian 
Marjorie, batine a a ee Keeper of Properties 


By the excellent acting of the cast of “‘Pollyanna,” the Freshmen class 
gained its greatest success and we wish to express our thanks to Miss Blyley 
for her large share in making it so. This was the cast of the play: 


Mat va lices Ba rea ree eee Pollyanna 
WileneCarpenteriarne ee eee Mrs. Carmody 
Virginia Bea eee eer ee eee Aunt Polly 
Wayne: Coopers: eee Jimmie (12 years) 
Charles: Giftorde =.) eee Jimmie (17 years) 
NilessAndersons.. 7a eee Mr. Pendleton 
Fred SSinithiee veer een ene ee Dr. Chilton 
Helen Nord 2ie cree pee ee eee eee Mrs. Gregg 
Mable Grenades = = eee eee A Spinster 
RoberiaNash eae Beecher (Pendleton’s valet) 
Alice Lindquist................ Nancy (Aunt Polly’s maid) 


The outcome of our play encouraged us toward another step in class 
spirit—our party. Decorations, in the class colors and balloons transferred 
the old “gym” into a respectable ballroom. The very good program, the 
dancing and the refreshments left no one any excuse to go home bored. 


We are looking forward with anticipation to our Sophomore year al- 
though we will not enjoy the distinction of our predecessors, of sitting up 
stairs. 


—Marion Crosby, Historian, ’27 
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Lpleracy 


A TRIBUTE 


There’s a woman of charm who lives in our town, 
And as a teacher of drawing she won great renown. 
She is wise and considerate; has a big, loyal heart, 
And the whole of her life she’s devoted to art. 

After all of this prologue ’tis plain to be seen, 
That our dear Miss Woodford is the lady I mean. 


I speak for her pupils; we’ve loved her so long, 

Cause she’s so fair and just when our drawings are wrong. 
She helps us draw teapots and vases and flowers, 

And patiently looks over papers for hours. 

She has our respect for she never makes fun of us, 

Is most democratic and acts like she’s one of us. 


The tiniest tots are her loyal friends. 

They are so sorry when her lesson ends. 

They watch for her coming as the day draws near, 

For her guidance gives them a vision clear. 

And all through our lives, though we reach three score and ten, 
We'll reverence the touch that Miss Woodford has given. 


—R. C. A., 9 and M. M. C., 714 


THE WIND 


Oh, Wind, which mortal eyes have never seen, 
It is thy power which gently bears the leaves 
In Autumn, from their branches, and bereaves 
The swaying trees of all their gorgeous sheen. 
When ’tis thy will, oh mighty Wind, thou ’een 
Canst put aside as naught what man believes 
To be invuln‘rable; but he deceives 

Himself, as countless centuries have seen. 

It is thy cyclones, Wind, which towns destroy, 
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And lash the erstwhile placid seas to storm. 
Again in quiet moods thou dost at play, 
The soft and fleecy clouds of heaven toy, 
And many wondrous fairy pictures form 
Which burn in sunset at the close of day. 


—Guy Rundel, ’24 


SONNET 


To the memory of Gustavus I] Adolphus 
Protector of Religious Liberty 


Proud lord from Scandia’s bleak and frosty strand, | 
And mighty prince from Borealis’ clime, 

Just regent over Svea’s race sublime; 

Thou monarch whose gold sceptre did command 
From midnight sun to southern Baltic land, 

Whose sword and mighty human host, the prime 

Of Europe’s men: did right defend ’gainst crime 

Of evil-minded pontiff’s quiet-stained hand: 

And yea, on Lutzen’s famed but bloody plain, 

Thou, God-anointed leader there didst give 

Thy life; God’s truth from falsehood’s chains to free. 
Immortal king; thy death was not in vain; 

Thy heav’n inspired spirit e’er shall live 

To lead and guide in ages that shall be. 


Emory Ahlstrand, ’24 





SUNSET 


O, sunset flaming in the glowing West, 

O, masterpiece of that great Artist, God, 
What joy dost thou instill in hearts of men! 
Thy colors, coming, going, dancing, play 
Upon despairing lives of bondsmen, sad. 

Into their hearts thou shedst a spark of fire. 
They, lost in praise of thee, forsake their cares 
Yet, tapestry of God’s eternal home, 

I see thee fade, revive, then slowly die. 

But, no! One fleeting gleam a farewell speaks. 
And sinks with all his brothers into night. 
How like the flimsy hopes to which we cling! 
They burst upon us—soar with us aloft, 

And bear us to the mountain tops of day— 
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For one short moment free us from our strife, 
Then ruthlessly, the cheery lights all fade 

And leave humanity to sink once more 

Back into shades of stern reality, 

To grasp at each new glimm‘ring ray of light. 
But after every sunset comes the dawn. 
Despairing men, in God can ground true hope. 
Our Father is the never-setting sun! 


Ruth G. Cooper, ’24 





IN PASTEL SHADES 


SRY & ARGARET gazed thoughtfully at her work with the critical look of 
Se pest an artist. No, it was not perfect but it was the best she could do. 
OWL The picture upon which Margaret was working was a child’s 
CRAY bedroom. Two tiny children, brother and sister, knelt by their 
trundle bed lisping childish prayers. The room was in a misty purple black 
which softened the harsh lines of the furniture. A new moon peeped through 
the French window casting her loving beams on the kneeling babes. The 
picture was done in pastel and entitled, ‘““Now I Lay Me.” 

“Oh!” breathed Margaret laying away her picture, “I do hope the 
judges like it. That scholarship means everything to me. But I don’t see 
how the judges can help loving those babes,” she added happily. 

The scholarship to which Margaret referred was offered by Brewster 
City for the best original picture submitted by a local amateur artist. The 
artist whose picture was awarded the first prize, would be given a four years’ 
course in the leading art school of the state. 

A week before the contest closed Margaret submitted her picture. 


“T must get that scholarship,” she exclaimed. “Oh! how I hate the 
thought of working in a factory. Other girls have money to go away to 
school. Why don’t 1?” “Oh, well,” she assured herself hopefully, “the 
contest is not decided yet. I had better save my worries until later.” 

The following week the prize picture was published in the local paper. 
With trembling fingers and quickly beating heart Margaret sought the pic- 
ture. What! No it couldn’t be Delucia’s picture, but it was. Too dazed 
to think Margaret let the paper drop from unfeeling fingers. Delucia Black, 
the daughter of the most influential man in the city. 

“Tt was social standing that did it,” Margaret exclaimed, her eyes blaz- 
ing. Delucia cares nothing for art, it’s just the honor she wants! Why her 
father could send all the artists in this city to college and never notice a 
deficit in his income! Margaret’s eyes filled with tears. Oh, my darling 
babies, they didn’t want you, and it’s the factory for me. Cruel, cruel for- 
tune you have broken my heart.” Despairingly Margaret picked up the 
crumpled paper and read with aching heart. 
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“Although many notable and original pictures were entered in the con- 
test, the one decided upon seemed especially suited to the modern debutante. 
It is a picture brilliantly done in oils and entitled “Ambitions Realized.” 
Miss Black is to be congratulated for her notable work and we join in wishing 
her a successful career.” 

The prize picture portrayed a debutante holding a prize poodle in her 
arms. 

“Oh! sobbed Margaret, they took a dog, a prize dog in place of babies! 
Delucia cares nothing for art, she just likes to take all the honors. She told 
me last year that she couldn’t decide whether to go pleasure touring abroad 
or to stay here and be a debutante.” 

About three weeks later Margaret received her rejected picture with the 
following note enclosed, ““Work good but subject too commonplace.” 

“Yes,” said Margaret bitterly, “babies are too commonplace; Pet 
poodles are of so much more importance!” 

That week Margaret began work in the towel factory. She whose whole 
soul cried out for art must drudge as a day laborer in a factory. Bravely 
Margaret denied herself the necessities of life and out of her meager salary 
saved enough money to give herself one year at an art school. One year of 
glorious paradise, and then unless she could win a scholarship, again the 
factory with its grating machinery and drab monotonous toil would be hers! 

Margaret spent a year in college—a year beautiful to think upon. 

There was a contest open to the Freshmen of the college offering a three 
year art course in that school as first prize. If it had not been for the thought 
of drudging in the factory again Margaret would never have entered the con- 
test. Doubtfully she re-entered her study. “Oh,” she murmured, a three 
years’ scholarship and the privilege of designing a cover for our best art 
magazine. What a scholarship.” 

A few days later Margaret fearfully scanned the bulletin board for the 
winning name. What—no—yes, it was her name posted for first prize. Run- 
ning to her room Margaret burst into tears. 

“Oh, I am glad but why couldn’t I have won in the old home town?” 

On the July issue of the “Art Critic” was a picture of two babes kneel- 
ing by their trundle bed and the morn peeping through the French window. 
On the inside of the cover was a note stating that the cover was the Freshman 
Prize Picture of the “State Art School,” drawn by Margaret Elliott. It also 
said: ““To this student we extend our sincere congratulations and we feel sure 
she will succeed as her pictures have such a human appeal. We feel confi- 
dent of her success because she has the ability to conquer in spite of obsta- 
cles.” 

“My dream babies,” whispered Margaret brokenly, clasping the picture 
to her heart, “‘you have won at last.” 


—Leida E. Keyes, ’24 
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NEW SHOES FOR OLD 


My old, old shoes did creak and squeak 
Each single time I walked across the floor; 
So I did to my mother say one week: 
“See, mother dear, of shoes I must have more.” 


And so one day I to the shoe-store went, 

(And all the way my shoes squeaked to my feet. ) 
I bought new shoes and had the old ones sent 

Into the rubbish for the rats to eat. 


And now whene’r I walk along the street 
I always dare to hold my head up high, 

And greet, and smile at all the friends [ meet, 
For my new shoes do neither squeak nor sigh. 


—Margaret L. Randell, ’25 


LADDER OF SUCCESS 


Up the ladder, up we go, 
Sometimes fast, more often slow. 
Graduation time is near, 

Of slipping now we often fear. 


We dream of it most every night, 

We think of it, and in our flight 

We soar midst rosy clouds alluring 
And see ourselves, we need assuring. 


What will we say, what will we do 
When out into the world we go? 

Of course, at first we’ll put our name 
’Mong others in the Hall of Fame. 


Next, that done, we’ll make our fortune 
Then when we’ve amassed our portion, 
We'll take a trip thru all the land 

And see all sights at our command. 


But here we halt, for first we must 
Satisfy our teacher’s trust, 

And the ladder’s top we gain 
When we bring our school to fame. 


Reson 4 
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TO MY COMING EXAM. 


What would you do in History A 

If you were dumb and could not say 
What year the Utrecht Peace was formed, 
And o’er what lands the peasants stormed? 
When was the battle Chalons fought? 
When was the land of Louis bought? 
And who was Mary, Queen of Scots, 

Did she start voting by the lots? 

If England ceded France to Spain 

What in the world would Holland gain? 
Now, if, in this exam. I fail, 

I know Miss Cohan would turn pale. 
And then she’d come to me and say, 

‘“T’ve seen you many times at play.” 


—Louise Wheeler, ’24: 


APPLE BLOSSOM TIME 


When apple blossom time draws near, 

It seems the best of all the year. 

The trees that once were brown and bare 
Have taken on a festal air. 

For blossoms sweet, so fair and bright 
Are gayly tossing in the light. 


And up among the tops of trees 

We hear the hum of busy bees; 

As nectar sweet they gather in 

To keep ’till winter storms begin. 
Each pair of birds build them a nest 
Where soon their little ones may rest. 


But soon there comes a gentle breeze 
And shakes the blossoms from the trees; 
And gently twirling ’round and ’round 
Like flakes of snow, fall on the ground. 
Can anything be nicer, say, 

Than apple blossom time in May? 


Ms Grh 24 
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REGENTS 


Listen, my children, and you shall hear— 
Regents are coming; the’re painfully near. 

What was the tariff of twenty-three? 

And what could the Battle of Hastings be? 
When and who wrote the play of King Lear? 
Surely the regents cause many a tear. 

They will take all my joy and destroy my glee, 
And like the “‘false love,” leave the thorn wi’ me! 


—H. B., ’24 


THE “OLD GUARD” 


The Old Guards are as staunch and true, 
As an old faithful watchhound. 

And they would do anything for me and you 
Regardless of what hard lessons we found. 


We give great honors to Miss Leet, 
Who helped us our geometry to do. 
And though she seems so small and meek 
She’s full of jokes and smiles for you. 


To Miss Dreager we bow so low, 
For she with algebra taught us 

To do our lessons well you know, 
And to do them without much fuss. 


And for Miss Jones, we give a cheer, 

Who with laughter helped us in our need, 
And who is always very near 

To find a book for us to read. 


Also to Miss Woodford we bow 
For she has found a spot in our hearts, 
And has most willingly taught us how 
To sketch and make fine arts. 
These teachers are among our best treasures 
For they are all so good and dear, 
When they go they will take with them some pleasures 
And leave in their place memories and tears. 


—Dagmar Kallander, ’24 





THES RAS Dara D2.G UB EAN 





JIMMY DECIDES 


9). MMY was in a quandry. He had been sitting at the desk in his 
room for over én hour turning the problem over and over in his 
mind. To look at him you would say that he was not the kind 

S862) who usually worries or had big problems on his mind. If you 
aide not lace closely you might say that he was as yet unsullied by the trou- 
bles and cares of the world. But when you scrutinized more carefully you 
could see two deep wrinkles between his br ows, which showed that he carried 
heavy responsibilities on his young shoulders. Jimmie was only nineteen. 
He was at the head of the firm of brokers, Pendleton’s Incorporated, except 
for his father, the president, and vice-president, secretary, and all the other 
officials. 

His full name was James Luis Pendleton, but no one ever called him 
anything but “Jimmie,” except his mother. And she only addressed him as 
that when he dropped cigarette ashes cn the floor or sang too loudly and 
vociferously about the house. 

Jimmy was not unusually good-looking but he had nice straight forward 
blue eyes and a very determined chin. But his worst fault was his conceit. 
If he knew how to do anything at all he was sure he knew. how to do it 
better than anyone else. 

His room, or his den, as he called it, was the usual room of a boy of 
nineteen. There were many banners and mementos of various schools and 
colleges pinned upon the walls. There were two large guns hung over the 
door. At one side of the room was a shelf of books which included “The 
Three Musketeers,” ‘““Treasure Island,” ““The Prisoner of Zenda,” and a set 
of “Sherlock Holmes.” His desk, a rolled top affair was cluttered with many 
papers, letters, and other “trash” as his mother called it. She had entreated 
him many times to clear out his desk but he flatly refused. A bag of golf 
sticks stood in one corner of the rocm and two tennis rackets hung criss- 
crossed on the wall over his desk. Jimmy’s dresser was covered with many 
odd and numerous things including seven pictures of girls, in various poses, 
who smiled sweetly at the observer; nine pipes, all different, which looked 
as if they had not been used much and were rather unnecessary, but Jimmy 
explained to his mother that they were only ornaments and besides, all boys 
had them in their rooms. The rest of the dresser not covered by these, was 
occupied by toilet articles, comb and brush, and other things necessary to 
keep a boy of nineteen well groomed and in the latest style. 

Jimmy’s problem might seem rather trivial to some people but it was 
vitally important to him. You see, he liked two girls very much and could 
not decide which one he liked best. The girls were the opposite of each other 
and yet he liked both of them just as well. 

Helen Morrison was almost as tall as he and was the statuesque type, 
while Natalie Stewart was only a little over five feet and was one af those 
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girls who remind you of a cream puff, all soft and frilly and nice enough to 
eat. Helen had a wealth of beautiful golden brown hair and she combed it 
most becomingly. Her eyes were a deep blue and she had a lovely com- 
plexion to go with them. Natalie’s hair was jet black and bobbed. It was 
always nicely curled in little mysterious waves and ringlets. Her eyes were 
dark brown and sparkling and her complexion was tinted all over a soft tan 
color with rosy cheeks. 


It seems to Jimmy that they both had just as many good points and 
just as few faults. Oh, yes, Jimmy admitted that they had faults. The 
only perfect person in the world was James Luis Pendleton. 

Helen was calm and dignified at all times. She had a way of letting 
someone else do all the talking and only putting in a witty remark now and 
then. Natalie was never quiet and you would not say she was dignified. She 
chattered incessantly but what she said was usually interesting. And yel 
both girls had sweet dispositions and did not question his great knowledge 
of the world. 

He had an idea that of the two girls Natalie had a more jealous disposi- 
tion. He remembered one night when they had been sitting in the swing 
together. Natalie had asked, ““Whom do you like best, Helen or me?” 

He answered her, laughing heartily, “Gee, I really don’t know, Natalie. 
I wonder if Helen ever thinks of that.” Then Jimmy wondered why Natalie 
had been so cool to him the rest of the evening. He had laid it to her jealous 
temperament. 

Jimmy had been seeing them both alternately all summer. When he 
had first met Natalie he had become very infatuated and forgot all about 
Helen for a while, but later he had become interested in her again. He had 
to “burn the candle at both ends,” so to speak, in order to keep them both on 
his visiting list. 

Jimmy was about to give up in despair when a happy thought came to 
him. He jumped up and got his hat and placed in on his desk. Then he 
took two small slips of paper and one one he wrote Natalie’s name and 
Helen’s on the other. He put the papers in his hat and shook them violently. 
He put his hand into the hat and groped blindly for one of the slips. Now 
he would see. Whichever name appeared on the paper was the girl whom 
he was going to propose to that very afternoon. He looked at the slip. The 
name on it was “Natalie.” 


Jimmy started out immediately to find Natalie. She was in the beauti- 
ful garden of her home sitting on a bench under a stady tree. This certainly 
was a romantic place to propose, thought Jimmy to himself. He immediately 
began on the important subject. 

“Say, Natalie, don’t you think we hit it off rather well together? T’ve 
been running around with you for almost three months and we’ve never 
quarreled once.” 
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Natalie looked at him questioningly, ““Why, yes, Jimmy, we do get along 
rather well together. Why?” 

Jimmy took this cue and answered, “Well, you know I like you awfully 
well, Natalie. In fact I am quite mad about you. I think you are the best 
looking girl in this old burg. What do you say to our getting engaged and 
surprising the old gang? I'll let you wear my fraternity pin.” 

Natalie was dumfounded. Instead of the look of admiration and grati- 
tude which Jimmy had expected on her face, was one of extreme surprise and 
incredulity. Natalie was also rather embarrassed and fumbled at something 
that was pinned to her sweater just over her heart. 

“Why-why, Jimmy! I never knew you felt that way about me. [’m 
awfully sorry, but—but you see, Hal and I became engaged last night. This 
is his ‘frat’ pin I am wearing.” 

Jimmy was so taken aback that he was at a loss for words for a moment. 
Then his tongue began to move. “Hal,” he exploded, “‘did you say you were 
engaged to Hal?” 

“Yes, Hal,” replied Natalie. 

Jimmy was searching in his mind to find words to express his contempt. 
“Well, can you beat that? After I’ve been rushing you all summer you go 
and get yourself engaged to Hal Andrews. Well, for the love of Mike, why 
did you pick on that poor simp?” 

At this last remark Natalie jumped to her feet and her eyes flashed 
dangerously. “Hal Andrews is just as good as you are James Pendleton,” 
she retorted, “you go right away from here and don’t you ever dare speak to 
me again!” 

Jimmy felt rather relieved to go. What a narrow escape he had had! 
Imagine living with a woman like that the rest of one’s life! He never had 
known before that she had such a violent temper. Well, she sure did have 
nerve to let him rush her all summer and then to go and get engaged to Hal 
Andrews. He never had liked Hal anyway. 

Jimmy stopped under a cool shady tree and mopped the perspiration 
from his face. He pondered over his still unsolved problem and then decided 
that he might as well go and propose to Helen. He had always liked her 
better anyway. He did not see why he had not been able to decide before. 
She certainly was a sweet girl and he knew she did not have a bad temper. 

Helen was sitting on the wide front porch of her home reading a maga- 
zine. Jmmy straightened his shouldered and walked confidently up the steps. 
He did not look like a man who has just been jilted. 

After Helen and he had exchanged greetings Jimmy decided to begin at 
once. “Say Helen, don’t you think we hit it off rather well together? I’ve 
been running around with you more or less for almost three years and we've 
never quarreled once.” 

“Of course, Jimmy. We’ve always been good friends. Why?” 
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“Well, you know I like you awfully well, Helen,” Jimmy declared. 
“In fact I’m quite mad about you. What do you say to our giving this old 
town a kick and getting engaged? [ll let you wear my fraternity pin.” 

“Why Jimmy, what new line of yours is this? You know we’ve never 
thought seriously of each other. Don Sterling and I have been secretly en- 
gaged for two months. He just gave me this ring last night. Isn’t it a 
beauty?” inquired Helen as she held out her left hand to Jimmy. 

Jimmy was inarticulate. He just stood and stared. His face had 
flushed a dull red. He was so taken by surprise that he had almost lost his 
voice. “Don Sterling,” he whispered. Helen Morrison engaged to Don 
Sterling. He couldn’t believe it. Then Jimmy regained his tongue. “Why, 
Helen Morrison, do you mean to tell me that you’ve been engaged to Don 
Sterling for two whole months? [ve been running around with you all that 
time and you have been deceiving me. Oh, women!” he snarled, “they’re 
all alike.”” He paused for lack of sufficient vocabulary to express his disgust. 

Helen opened her mouth to try to subdue him but before she could say 
anything he had begun again. 

“T’m off women for life. Do you understand?” he growled, glaring 
savagely at her. “I’m never going to have anything more to do with girls 
and it’s all your fault. I always knew most girls were like that but I never 
knew you were. You'll be sorry some day that you broke my heart and led 
me on and everything. Ill never forgive you either. Say, where’s your 
kid brother I’m going to get him and practice up on tennis. Then I'll be- 
come a champion and you will be sorry that you are engaged to Don 
Sterling.” 

_ Jimmy spied Helen’s brother out on the tennis court and started to go. 
As he was leaving he turned to make this parting retort, “Remember, I’m 
off women for life!” 

Helen did not take up her magazine for a while but sat thinking about 
her latest proposal. She could not understand why Jimmy had been so 
angry. Don Sterling had always been one of his best friends. But then, 
Jimmy was awfully queer at times. Helen laughed to herself. How per- 
fectly ridiculous Jimmy had been when he was raving about women. Oh, 
well, he would get over it. Jimmy was not Jimmy unless he was rushing some 

irl. 
F About an hour later Helen looked up and saw Jimmy approaching rather 
shamefacedly. When he reached the steps he asked humbly, “Say, Helen, 
do you mind if I use your “phone a minute [ want to call that red headed 
girl I met over at the Hoyt’s the other day and see if I can get a date for 
tonight.” 


LeNora Anderson, °25 
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BOYS 


Of all the odious things in the world boys are without a doubt the worst. 
They are forever where they are not wanted and snooping into everything. 
Of course, there are a few exceptions but they are very rare. The worst 
thing about a boy is his dreadful conceit. If a girl glances at a group of 
boys each one instinctively thinks, ““O, she’s looking at me!” Each one 
thinks that every girl in the world is crazy about him in particular. Boys 
mock and scorn the girls for their fussiness but there was never a girl as par- 
ticular as some boys one may come across. They think always of their 





appearance—this dude class—while the others do not care at all. A happy 
medium is rarely found. One might say never, excepting for the fact that 
there is always an exception to every rule. Boys glory in their superior 
strength and delight in displaying it to the other sex. They love to tease 
and torment and be bothersome in every way. And last but not least is their 
dreadful appetites. They eat and eat and eat and sometimes it seems that 


they will never stop. Certainly boys are horrible creatures—but—could 


—Adabelle M. Gourley, ’25 


THE SIGN OF THE RED OCULAR 


ay WAS an afternoon about the middle of August, in a city that 
was ranked among the biggest. From the appearance of the sur- 






rounding people it was obviously in a foreign section of the city. 
While walking down a dingy alley, the tenements became dingier 
and dingier with a smoke-blackened store front loomed out of the row of 
houses occasionally. The end of the alley was obviously near, by the appear- 
ance of semi-desertion. With the end of the street in view another liquor shop 
was seen. Hanging over the door was a large tumbler, used for advertising. 
The design instantly impressed the onlooker as Russian, but in the center of 
the vessel was a slight dent, that could only be noticed under close scrutiny. 
It was semi-conspicuous as the dent was painted a bright red. Under this 


stood a grim Russian with a month’s growth of beard; he was dirty and un-’ 


kempt, and a little column of smoke rose from a large black briar pipe which 
he calmly puffed. His eyes seemed to be watching the bend in the alley, 
strained to catch sight of a strongly desired object. Soon his eyes lit up as 


a closed car with tightly drawn curtains drew up to the curb. 
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A short man, richly dressed with a malevolent look stepped out of the 
car. He spoke to the sentinel saying, “Markoff, is all well?” A nod in the 
affirmative assured him and he entered the building. 


A few minutes later another car drove up; this time a sporty roadster. 
The driver stepped out, spoke a word to the sentinel and hurried in. 


Markoff’s eagle eye had noted a disturbance up the street, and a minute 
later two men came running at full speed. Their official manner and the 
shields of the Pinkertons gleaming from under their coats revealed them to 
be detectives. Suddenly one of them stopped, drew a gun, aimed and fired, 
the Red Eye in the tumbler tinkled to the ground with parts of a periscopic 
mechanism, a second later came a rumbling, tearing from the rear of the 
row of houses. Three men came running out into the street in their shirt 
sleeves. The gambling den with its fiends of murder and opium had been 


raided. 


“Hey, shoot that scene over again and put a little more pep in it,” yelled 
the director to the cameramen. 


—Louis Valone, ’26 
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LIBRARY NOTES 


WHE English Department has presented to the library Moulton’s 





Library of Literary Criticism in eight volumes. This valuable 
work is a distinct addition to the reference department of the 
library and will be useful to teachers as well as pupils. The 
English department and the library are closely allied in their work and it is 
gratifying to record this gift as further evidence of their co-operation. 


Among recent purchases for the library may be noted: 


Charnwood—Theodore Roosevelt. 
Schlesinger—New viewpoints in American History. 
Crowell—Dictionary of business. 
Hornaday—Minds and Manners of Wild Animals. 
Elmore—Handbook of games. 

Science remaking the world. 

Britt—Boys’ book of adventures. 

Kipling—Boy stories. 

Kipling—Land and sea tales. 
Muilenberg—Specimens of biblical literature. 


Also new volues of poetry by Robert Frost, John Masefield, Alice Mey- 
nell, Sara Teasdale. 


A magazine new to the library files is The Nation’s Business, a monthly 
published by the Chamber of Commerce of the United States. It is proving 
of value in economics, history, commercial geography and also to English 


classes for current topics. 
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ART NEWS 


mi LGH SCHOOL drawing is divided into two main subjects, Design 
and Representation. In Design we are taught how to paint 





while Representation consists of training in pencil and charcoal 
drawing. Design and Representation both give two counts a year. 
One may take three years of Representation namely, Elementary representa- 
tion, Intermediate drawing, and Advanced representation. On the other 
hand one may take four years of Design, Elementary design, Advanced de- 
sien 1, 2, and 3, receiving regents counts and two years more, Advanced 
design 4 and 5, receiving local counts. 


Our department is supervised by a most excellent and well-beloved 
teacher, Miss Woodford, who with the Seniors is now leaving dear old J. HU. 
S. There are also two other art teachers, Miss Crosby, who teaches Elemen- 
lary representation and Miss Parker, who teaches Elementary representation, 
Elementary design, Intermediate drawing and Advanced representation. 

Much of our time this year has been spent in making posters for 
Health, Education and Clean-up weeks. Miss Parker’s class is now prepar- 
ing to make posters for the American Humane Association. Much of the 
work in her advanced classes has been with pasteles and charcoal. 

As a whole, this year has been a most successful one in the Art Depart- 


ment. 


—KE, E. J., ’24 
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THE SENIOR PLAY 
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HE Senior Play, which was presented before large and enthusiastic 
audiences on the evenings of April eleventh and twelfth, has 





by all those present at the performances. This year’s production was a play 
entitled “Fanny and the Servant Problem,” a comedy in four acts by Jerome 
K. Jerome. The play deals with the struggles of an English actress, who, 
having married an English lord in Paris and having returned to England 
with him, becomes mistress of his estate only to discover that the servants on 
the place are all relatives of hers. These very religious relatives cause her 
limitless annoyance in their zealous attempts to “reform” her, the black sheep 
of the family. After a time, provoked to the extreme, she discharges them 
all, much to the grief and regret of her husband and his aunts in whose 
retinue the servants had been for a long time. Finally, the whole matter is 
settled amicably, and the servants are reinstated while the young lord’s wife 
is to rule supreme as mistress of the estate. 

All the members of the cast interpreted their parts not only successfully 
but very artistically. Anne Hedin, as Fanny, the young actress virtually con- 
quered her audience through her clever and artistic acting. Norman John- 
son was a true aristocrat in his role of Vernon, Lord Bantock, while Richard 
Dunn as Bennet, the butler and Travers Stohlberg as Doctor Fremantle acted 
their parts very pleasingly. The part of Mrs. Bennet was carried out in an 
excellent manner by Agnes Cheney. The inimitable Sebastian Bellomo kept 
the audience in a jolly mood as Newte, Fanny’s former manager. Gertrude 
Decatur, Everett Jones and Gladys Weiss did no less worthy work as Jane, 
Ernest and Honoria, servants at Bantock Hall while Helen Phillips and Ger- 
trude Laycock carried out in a very dignified manner the roles of the sedate 
Msises Wetherell. An enjoyable feature of the performance was the appear- 
ance of some very coquettish young maidens, former associates of Fanny. 
We must not forget that much credit for the success of the play should be 
given Miss Swensson for her able direction and coaching of the cast. 


The complete cast is given below: 


FP Ure ly eerie i aren ton le, Se an a Anne Hedin 
er Lite mae ten ae ee eee ret Norman Johnson 
etic tae nt 8 oat el Pee ieee See ee Sy Richard Dunn 
Nirewsbenhiet ssa), 2 eee ce. Best Agnes Cheney 
ATG nel nee ot Cpe er ad ial, Gertrude Decatur 
PRE CTY cle ces peat Mele ac ete EG Gladys Weiss 
Ie s Cae ke ee OS det a Everett Jones 
Elder Miss-Wetherell. 2... Helen Phillips 
Younger Miss Wetherell............. Gertrude Laycock 
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OUR EMPIRE 


TEN LGU wens area eee ees cts! See Wendy Lutzhofft 
SELLS WaT Mee Sco cee ae ee Pa Stella Nelson 
Trl 2 Ce eee Or Re a cae, Eke Helen Williams 
Wii eo eet ur 4. ke Elvira Anderson 
ata dcieeeme tere ee ae to 2 Helen Thorstenberg 
EN 1 Ca emrt ene Ot a Dorothy Perkins 
SLAs moc tlements so Adele Johnson 
ENISibad meee nen ee ie Si Edith Skar 
INewWeZewlande ent See Maude Fitch 
Tic icey eee tae teter er eel LL are co Benita Dodd 
Malayer renipelarO- =. a eee. Mary Danielson 
IN@WrOUNCIands ate 8 ae ea Gertrude Levine 


Manager, Norman Smith 


THE CHARLES E. HALL DEBATE 


: C= 


OW it came to pass in the year of the Junior High Schools and of 


NOAwh 
Wexl) 


Rear the New Hotel, when it was yet three years unto the Great Cen- 
ESRAL tennial, while Merton called Corwin was Judge, that the Seniors 
seed) who dwelt on the high Mount of Pride sent word unto the Juniors 
in the vale below saying that they would defeat them in the Great Debate. 
And lo and behold they set up scrools of parchment on which it was written, 
“Seniors Will Win.” And when the Juniors beheld the scrools of parchment 
they were much wroth and they went forth and they mutilated the scrolls of 
the Seniors and they set up those of their own. And, lo and behold, the 
young men of the tribes went up against each other and there was much 
firework, yet verily, even so. 

Then the Seniors set up three valorous champions against the Juniors. 
There was Alden called the Hammer, the Great Chief and Ruler of the 
Seniors and Reed called the Low Man because of his stature and Joseph of 
Giunta and Arthur called Loft Green was their armour-bearer. And a Great 
Multitude was with them. 

And the Juniors sent up against them Wesley of the North or Nord, the 
Great Chief and Ruler of the Juniors, and Harold, the son of John, called the 
Swede, and Courtney, the son of Ander, and with them was Lorimer of Moe, 
their armour-bearer. And a Great Multitude followed with them up against 
the place of Combat. 

And lo and behold, the champions stood forth and they stabbed each 
other with the points of their arguments and smote mightily with the thunder 
of their oratory. And many were the mighty deeds done that day. For they 
spoke with the fire of Saeil and of Swanson. Yea verily, even so. And long 
and fierce the battle raged. But in the end the men from the valley defeated 











82 THES BoE Ds AGN D2 G Rien 














JUNIOR DEBATING TEAM 
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the men from the heights. And lo and behold, there was great rejoicing 
amongst the Juniors for never before had those that dwelt in the valley so des 
teated the inhabitants of the Mount of Pride. es al 

And it came to pass that in the midst of their rejoicing they unfurled the 
Sacred Symbol of their nation and displayed it. And behold when the 
Keeper of the Sacred Properties of the Tribe was a little apart, men from 
other tribes, pretending to guard him, watched their opportunity and fell 
upon him and smote him to the earth and strove to obtain the Sacred Symbol. 
And a great shout arose and many did rush to that place. For they scented 
the battle from afar off and cried Ha! Ha! And lo and behold many great 
knights and mighty warriors of the Juniors did stand around the Sacred Sym- 
bol. And though many assailed it and the fight waxed hot, lo and behold, it 
was not taken, fe 


eee. 


THE DEBATES 


HE first debate of the year was held with Erie Academy High on 

January 7. The question debated was: “Resolved, That indus- 

trial immigration to the United States be prohibited for a period 

ef five years.” Erie upheld the affirmative and was represented 

by the following team: William Feichtner, captain, Winifred Mong, and 

jackson Magenau, with Samuel Roberts as alternate. The Jamestown team 

was: Alden Mosshammer, captain, Frances Hartley and William Ross, with 

Harold Johnson as alternate. Both teams argued ardently and hotly, but the 
judges-decided by a vote of two to one that the Erie team was the victor. 

The next interscholastic debate was held with our old rival Warren on 
April 9. The question which was discussed was: “‘Resolved, That the occu- 
pation of the Ruhr by France is justifiable.” The affirmative was upheld by 
the following team representing Jamestown: Wesley Nord, captain; Harold 
Johnson, and Courtney Anderson, with Lorimer Moe as alternate. The de- 
baters for Warren who argued for the negative were: Charles Butterfield, 


Wilson McWethy, Arthur Sullivan, and Lillian Fuellhart, alternate. Our 


enterprising neighbor won a victory from us in another field of battle, receiv- 
ing a unanimous decision of the judges. Early next year we debate Warren 
on our home floor. “Waitll we get ’em here?’ “se | 

The last debate of the year was held with Erie Academy High. The 
question was: “Resolved, That the occupation of the Ruhr by France is justi- 
fiable.” Jamestown argued for the negative and was represented by the fol- 
lowing team: Alden Mosshammer, captain; Joseph Giunta, Reed Lowman, 
and Arthur Lofgren, alternate. Erie was represented by the same team as 
before. Again Erie received the decision by a vote of two to one. A brilliant 
rebuttal speech by one of Erie’s debaters was in all probability what won 


them the debate. 
——A. M., 24 
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PRETENDERS 


es FHIS year the pretenders have been busier than ever in old J. H. 5. 


As our name suggests, our business is to pretend. First of all, 

we pretend that we are a bum and insignificant club, but in reality 

we are the proudest organization in school. We pretend to be 
slow and rather dead but the fact is that this year with our excellent leader- 
ship and advice, the Pretenders have made more history than in any other 
year. We pretend to give authority to the following officers: 


Frances Hartley President 
Richard Dunn Vice President 
Frank Clark Treasurer 


Ralph Randell Secretary 


but the truth is the Pretenders do just about as they please. 


“We pretend that we are not interested in playing but our very purpose 
is to promote dramatic art in school. 


We pretend that we could not get along without Miss Swensson, but on 
the contrary, every play that comes along proves that Miss Swensson could 
not get along without the Pretenders. 


We pretend that we are rotten players, but the success of the evening’s 
program we presented at the Sherman Street School might seem to disprove 
that. 

We pretend that we have to work hard to help equip Institute Hall with 
decent properties, but already Institute Hall is well equipped and Pretenders 


can claim a large share in the work. 
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THE LYCEUM 


President Courtney Anderson 
Vice President Ralph Randell 
Secretary Wesley Nord 
Treasurer Donald Creal 

Joseph Giunta 


(40 Gea Lyceum is the only organization in J. H. S. which promotes 


me E54 public speaking and debate. Let us see how the Lyceum is carry- 

| ing out this purpose. This year the number of interscholastic 

debates was increased from two to three. Two of these were held 

with Erie Academy and the third with Warren. Although in all three debates 

the Jamestown debating teams went down in honorable defeat before their 

opponents, still the debates were not failures. Much has been learned from 

these defeats which could not have been learned as easily had the result been 

victory. In these debates new material has been presented and developed 
which promises us a team of experienced debaters in the near future. 


In the meetings of the Lyceum we have done much to promote public 
speaking and debate. We have held debates, informal discussions, and 
congressional sessions, so fiery and oratorical that one might think that the 
Senate of the United States had been transferred to Jamestown High School. 
In this manner also debating material is being developed. 


In all these ways the Lyceum is promoting public speaking and debating. 
It is bringing forth debating material which makes the prospects for next 
year’s debates brighter and happier. 


The Lyceum is at present making elaborate plans for its annual ban- 
quet which it hopes to make the best banquet in the history of the club. 


The members of the Lyceum desire in this way to express their appreci- 
ation to the student body for the excellent way in which it has supported the 
debates. True school spirit was shown in the way in which the students 
rallied to the support of their team even in defeat. 


The splendid function of the Lyceum is not due alone to the activity 
of its members. To one man we owe our success and our achievements. 
That man is Mr. Lingo, our coach and advisor, without whose aid, counsel 
and devotion to the club, the Lyceum could no longer exist. 


—A. M., ’24 
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THE BOYS’ HI-Y CLUB 
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Pre ACH year the Boys’ Hi-Y Club grows more successful and this 
a SONY year is no exception. The Administration has guided the club 
es through a term so successful that it is well worth reviewing. 
‘Sema=xis| Perhaps the biggest success cf the club this year has been the 
addition of a large number of new members. The club has grown so large 
that it is difficult to find a room at the “Y” large enough to accommodate us. 
It is upon this new timber that the management of the club will depend in 
the future. 






Our Hallowe’en party was the first social event of the year which we 
held with the Girls’ Hi-Y Club. We never knew that we had so many rubes, 


» tramps, and street-peddlers in the club until we found it out at this party. 
_ We participated with the recreation council in the community carol singing 


on Christmas Eve. Next, we entertained the Hi-Y clubs of Chautauqua 


~ County at a big jamboree during Christmas vacation, and thus became better 


acquainted with our Hi-Y brothers in the districts about us. 


Jingle Bells! Jingle Bells! They jingled all the way on our sleighride 
with the Girls’ Hi-Y Club. The more of these events we hold the more suc- 
cessful they become, and the more interested each club becomes in the 
other’s welfare. 


The annual joint play proved a bigger success this year than ever before. 
The play this year was entitled “Only 38.” The play was exceptionally well 
presented before a capacity audience. 


Within the club itself much has been done. Under Dr. Randell’s com- 
petent instruction we have gained a clearer conception of the Christian life. 
We have found in him an excellent leader and a steadfast friend. From 
the discussions in the club we have gained much, for not only have we 
learned to talk on our feet, but we have come to understand more clearly 
the problems which we must face in our every day lives and proper ways to 
meet them. To Mr. Eckbloom the club gives its sincere appreciation for his 
timely advice and good-humored suggestions. 


For what does the Hi-Y Club stand? We seek to create, maintain and 
extend throughout the school and community high standards of Christian 
character. We try to live a life based on four foundation pillars, namely, 
physical, mental, social and spiritual. We stand for Clean Speech, Clean 
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Scholarship, Clean Sportsmanship, and Clean Living. The brotherhood and 
fellowship which we enjoy in carrying out these ideals is in itself an accom- 
plishment. 


The members of the Hi-Y Club who go out into the world become true 
leaders. As we look over the record of those who have gone out from the 
club whether it be into college or into the business world we find that they 
become leaders with “their heads and shoulders above the crowd.” Some 
it may be true have failed to take advantage of the opportunities which Hi-Y 
offers, but we have yet to learn of a steadfast member of the Hi-Y Club who 
has failed to make an enviable record for himself. 


Each year the Hi-Y Club grows bigger, stronger, and better. May its 
success continue! 


—A,. M., ’24 
BOYS’ GLEE CLUB 
abe ste Cimeeerene 7 ok wea Sates Irving Russakow 
MVEA Gia SCCECLAL Vee oe William Ross 


We are the organization, noted—ahem!—for our wonderful voices! 
Although we have sung only cnce at Chapel, we have appeared before the 
M. E. Brotherhood and the Kiwanis Club. At present, we, like every other 
musical organization, are working hard for the annual Spring Concert. 


Every year this organizaticn becomes bigger and better with the result 
that next year we are looking forward to greater success than ever. 

Every boy in the High School is cordially invited to jom. Next year— 
watch our dust! 


—H. T., ’25 
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GIRLS’ HI-Y CLUB 


Florine Miller 

Annette Lundquist 

Secretary Margaret Randell 
Treasurer June Sherwin 


<5~aAl-Y still finds life worth living with ail its work and fun. Although 

fa (| there is a longer list of members than ever before, there is some- 

| thing to keep each and everyone of us busy. We have not been 

Reh erxd| content to let the inspirations of cur meetings with our excellent 

speakers and programs go “in one ear and out the other,” but have been 

doing our best to pass each help along. A short time ago we sent several 

girls to the mid-winter conference at Niagara Falls. In the future looms our 

annual Hi-Y play to be given jointly with the Boys’ Hi-Y. We are planning 

to fill some Easter baskets for poor children, and—speaking of children— 

we will soon give a reception to the Freshman class. Then we shall finish 
our glorious year by sending several girls to Nepaulwin camp. 


But “all work and no play would make Hi-Y a dull club.” Therefore, 
we had our sleighride last winter, and therefore, we have our hikes, our sup- 
pers, our games, our parties, and our week-ends at the Y. W. camp. 


BEN eT) aR 725 


THE HIGH SCHOOL CHORUS 


The High School Chorus can indeed look back with honest pride on its 
work during the past season. Hard work has been its motto. Every Thurs- 
day noon its members have faithfully and willingly gathered to rehearse 
under under Miss Goranson’s baton. It is not to be wondered at, therefore, 
that the chorus has succeeded so well. 


Besides singing in one assembly program, the chorus appeared success- 
fully in the school music festival in a performance of Max Bruch’s ballad 
cantata “Fair Ellen” for chorus and orchestra, a very ambitious choral 
work. 


—J. E. A., ’24 
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GIRLS’ GLEE CLUB 


“Where have we gone?” 
“Oh! we’re still organized and meeting every Tuesday noon.” 


“Why we have in both the Study Halls, but we’re waiting until later 
in the year to appear in Institute Hall where we expecte to literally over- 
whelm you.” 


“Didn’t you know that we sang before the members of the Mozart Club? 
This as you know, is the greatest honor that has ever been conferred upon a 
High School musical organization.” 

“Tf you are so anxicus to hear us sing, you'd better come to the Spring 
Concert where we will doubtless be the “belles of the festival.” 

“Oh, yes, we have some very dependable officers. They are as follows: 


President Adele Johnson 
Secretary Reba Persell 
Librarian Stella Nelson 


ae Be Deed 


ORCHESTRA 


Even though we do seem to do nothing but “time” Friday noons, we 
have and still are accomplishing miracles—as it were. We also are working 
hard for the Spring Festival at which time we are to accompany the Chorus in’ 
a Cantata, entitled “Fair Ellen.” 


We have played, moreover, for Chapel in both the Study Halls and In- 
stitute Hall and have been greeted in each place by thunders of applause, 
which plainly shows our popularity. 

Although our President, Herbert Anderson, left for Ithaca Conservatory 
in the early part of this term, we are still progressing with Benita Dodd as 
Secretary and Harold Clapp as Librarian. 


Watch for us at the Concert. 


—F. B. D., ’24 


oe BAND 

No, the Band has not broken up. It is true that they have not appeared 

in public but they have been working hard for next. year when they expect to 

play at our football games. Yes, theyll liven things up and help win the 

games. With their new bass tuba and bass drums they are able to make a 
“rip-roaring” big noise. 


—F, B. D., ’24 
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J CLUB 


June finds the end of another successful and interesting year in the history of 
the J Club. Early in the year the following officers were elected: 


President:...7 ee eee Burdett Jones 
Vice. Presidente Art Hammerstrom 
Secretary and \lredsurersess) 2 =e John Coppie 


The most important event for the J Club this year was the banquet which 
took place Tuesday, April 15. Over seventy-five representatives of J. H. S. 
athletics were there, many of whom were ex-Highs. The banquet was full 
of utmost pleasure and enjoyment throughout the evening. The toastmaster 
was Austin Anderson, who helped to make the party very lively. Numerous 
persons spoke, among whom were John Coppie, Marion Fisher, Bert Hall, 
Burdett Jones, J. Albert Johnson and Coach Kroffsky. The club was also 
entertained by music furnished by Collins’ Orchestra. 


The J Club has been quite outstanding this year in its activities during 
the sporting seasons. Many promising plans are in view to be carried out in 
the future. The aspects of these plans are very good and the J Club looks 
with zeal to their fulfillment. 


CHESS CLUB 


Under the supervision and guidance of Mr. Gillis, the Chess Club has 
had another enjoyable year. The officers this year have been Richard Dunn, 
king; Roger Kaadtman, first bishop; Samuel Edson, second bishop; Travers 


Stohlberg, knight. 


A tournament was held early this term. It held the members in interest 
and suspense during the entire six weeks of its duration. Travers Stohlberg 
finally succeeded in winning. 


The Chess Club also had the pleasure this year of playing with Mr. 
Valley of Sweden. This noted chess player can play eight games at the same 
time and he gave the club a lively time. 


Although there have becn no blurrs on the success of the club so far, 
nevertheless there probably will be one when Mr. Gillis, the constant friend 
and advisor of the chess players, will leave us. Mr. Gillis will next year be 
principal of Lincoln Junior High. But although the Chess Club is happy to 
have its friend promoted, yet they deem this loss quite beyond repair. Their 
hope for next year is that they may get another leader and advisor as good 
as he. 
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NEWS OF THE J. J. A. 


The Janitors have had a very successful year. In the latter part of the 
football season a football game was played by the team of Janitors and as- 
sistant managers versus the combined third and fourth teams. In this game 
our friend Rollo Farnsworth starred. A basketball tournament was held be- 
tween the two rival factions of the J. J. A. The two teams were captained by 
O. Adamson, of Mystic fame and Fredrick Shellberg, our Ladies’ Man. Sev- 
eral thrilling bat and rat hunts were held and a member of the ferocious 
beasts was slain. One of our members aspires for pomp and glory as a 
soldier under Uncle Sam’s standards in far-off climes. This person is Carl 
F. Hammerstrom. After a close contest with last year’s prize-winner, Arthur 
Olson, our new member, won the Loafing Championship of the World. The 
prize was a beautiful calendar for the year 1864. The J. J. A. is still search- 
ing for the winner of the beauty contest endowed by the union. We share 
with the rest of the student body the deep bereavement of losing to the cold, 
cruel world our oldest member, O. Adamson, to whom this article is dedi- 
cated. 

(Signed—Two casual observers ) 


‘ 
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YOUNG LADIES’ and YOUNG MEN’S 


COLLEGE STYLES IN FOOTWEAR 


~—At2_= 


WADE BROS. 


“Every Foot Correctly Fitted” 
306 Main St. 


Shoes For All Occasions Especially Graduation 


Vee eee eee 
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SENIOR BASKETBALL TEAM 
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ONE WORD MORE 


2e9|UST a word further about our football season. Although forced 


Ted 
iid to develop a new backfield, we put a fighting team in the field 






4 tens ; 
IC fa as far as winning games is concerned. It was not up to par as 
= $75 5 a + 
compared to the machines that we had in the few years past. We 
lost to our rivals from across the state line and also to Niagara Falls who 
produced a powerful aggregation this year. Prospects are bright for a 
banner season when we return in the fall and although we will loose several 


stars through graduation, there will be most of the line and back field intact. 
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BASKETBALL 


We were not so good in basketball and failed to put a winning team on 
the hardwood floor. Hyman Kroffsky handled the squad for the first time 
and was handicapped by poor material. Although we did not win a game, 
the support that the team got was up to par. Several of the contests were 
lost by a lone point and everybody was in high hopes that we would turn the 
trick at every game. We believe that all of the games were at least moral 
victories. There is every indication pointing our way that we will have a 
bang-up team next year as it will be a more seasoned quintette that will go 
up against the strong opponents that we have on our schedule. 


There are always some who are not quite good enough to make a varsity 
team, and who desire to participate in sports. For these Physical Director 
Harry T. Watson has put into effect the system of competition called a 
Pentathlon. This Pentathlon consists of two terms’ work and medals are 
awarded the winners of each half. 


BASEBALL 


For the first time since 1918, we are to be represented on the baseball 
field this year. In most high schools and colleges this major sport has not 
been a paying proposition of late years and it has been put into discard. The 
school athletic council, however, believes that it can be restored to its former 
place as one of the most popular sports. It is up to the student body to see 
that it gets a chance. As yet the team has not selected a captain and man- 
ager, but will do so before the season is well under way. 


On Saturday, May 3d, the lid was off on the season when we met Saia- 
manca on the campus and decisively defeated them by the overwhelming 
score of 29 to 3. From all indications we are to have a slugging team of 
the highest type. Hammerstrom and Marrato got off on the right foot by 
poling a homer apiece. Several triples and doubles were also hit. 


Warren is on the baseball schedule and will be met on the campus May 
17. Now, we think that we have a good chance of defeating our ancient 
rivals. 


TRACK 


Track is also playing an important part in the spring athletic program 
this year and we expect to develop some good material to send to a number 
of the college meets which the team will visit. Hyman Kroffsky has been 
assigned to the track work and will send the boys to the Alfred University, 
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Allegheny College and the Chautauqua County meets. There are several 
other meets scheduled. This is the first attempt at this line of athletics for a 


number of years. 


The dates of the meets are: 


May 10—Allegheny meet at Meadville. 


May 17—Alfred meet at Alfred. 
May 17—Chautauqua County meet at Dunkirk. 


VARSITY BASKETBALL 
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FIRST NATIONAL BANK 


Jamestown, N. Y. 


CN. 
LJ 


CAPITAL SURPLUS AND PROFITS 
OVER $700,000 





JAMESTOWN ICE CREAM COMPANY 





Manufacturers and Shippers of 


Heathized Ice Cream and Ices. 


Oe 


Institute & Briggs Sts. Jamestown, N. Y. 
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KER 23: 


Dearest ““Annabelle’’: 


“Last Night on the Back Porch” “Minding My Business” “‘I Was Lone- 
some and Blue.” “I Love You” but “Your in Kentucky” and “You Belong 
to Somebody Else”, but “If You’ll Come Back” “Oh, You Little Sun-uv-er- 
gun” “Tl Collect’ “That Old Gange of Mine” and we'll be ‘Steppin’ Out” 
till “Three O’clock in the Morning.” 

“Bit by Bit Your Breaking My Heart” “Foolish Child” and “Somehow 
I’m to Blame” with my “Dirty Hands and Dirty Face” but please come back 
where the “Mississippi Ripples” and we’ll be “Sitting in a Corner” making 
that “Old Fashioned Love.” 

But “If I Can’t Get the Sweetie I Want” “I’m Going South” until you 
find “Somebody’s Wrong” and “You Can’t Make a Fool Out. of Me.” 


Your loving 


“Dream Daddy” 
—H.S. R., ’24 
Striking 


“T went down to Major Pepperman’s house party last week-end, and 
bah jove—lI was struck by the beauty of the place.” 
“Oh, so you tried to kiss her, too?” 


Many men seem to keep that “School Girl Complexion” on their coat 
collars. 


The kind old gentleman met his friend Willie, one very hot day. 

“Hello, Willie,” he exclaimed, “and how is your dear old grandpa 
standing the heat?” 

“‘Ain’t heard yet,” said William, “He’s only been dead a week.” 
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Manufacturing Jewelers 


We Carry in Stock a Complete 
Line of 


Jewelry and Fine 


Diamonds 
CLUB PINS MADE TO ORDER 


Third Floor, Wellman Building 
Take the Elevator 
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THE LAST CREDIT 


Seated one day in the class-room 
My fountain pen in hand, 
I came across some questions 


That I did not understand. 


In vain I had crammed my numb skull 
To suit that special occasion, 

In vain thru the depths of knowledge 
I had made an extensive invasion. 


And I heard a voice thru the silence 
Like the sound of a grand farewell, 

Twas a credit fast slipping from me 
And to me, ’twas a funeral bell. 


O, credit, thou’st lost forever, 

In heaven I may see thee again; 
But now you were so near me 

That parting is like a sad Amen. 


A Warning 


Oh, girls, before you risk a kiss, 
And tie up for your lives; 
Recall if singleness is bliss, 
’Tis folly to be wives. 


First Stude: “Is it possible to confide a secret to you? 

Second Stude: “Sure. Ill be as silent as the grave.” 

First Stude: “Well, then, I have a pressing need for two simolions.” 
Second Stude: “Do not worry. It’s as if I had heard nothing, I assure 


you. 


“See how I can count, mama?” said Kitty. “There’s my right foot. 
That’s one. There’s my left foot. That’s two. Two and one make three. 
Three feet make a yard and I want to go out and play in it.” 


Manager (five and ten cent store): “What did the lady who just went 


out want?” 
Shopgirl: “She inquired if we had a second hand car department.” 
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RADIO AND 


ELECTRICAL 
SETS 


i 7 een 
| on aan APPLIANCES 


Our large stock, equip- 
ment and experienced per- 
sonnel assures you of the 
highest quality of service 


aes Willis Switch & 
Instrument Co. 


210 E. 2d St. Phone 2567-R 
Jamestown, N. Y. 











We Invite you to Come in 


and. ines our line 





Gage Furniture Company 
100 East Second St. 
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The Love Nest 


In the gloaming, oh, my darling, 
When the lights are dim and low; 
You will find the modern maiden 
At the moving picture show. 


Carl: “Father, there is a man crying outside. May I give him a nickel?” 

Father: “Certainly, my son, here is a nickel. You are very charitable. 
What is the man crying about?” 

Carl: ““He’s crying ‘Fresh roasted peanuts, five cents a bag.’ ”’ 


She: “I think, John, that sheep are the stupidest creatures living.” 
He (absent mindedly): “Yes, my lamb.” 


‘Advertising costs me a lot of money.” 
“Why, I never saw your goods advertised.” 
“They aren’t. But my wife reads other peoples’ ads.” 


Mr. Gillis: “And have you proved this proposition?” 
G. Pitts: “Well, proved is a rather strong word but I can say that I 
have rendered it highly probable.” 


Pike: ““What do you do with your old razor blades?” 
Corrigan: “Shave with em mostly.” 


A women’s secret society has been formed in America. It sounds im- 
possible. 


Old Lady: “I believe in post-mortems.. It is awful not to know what 
you have died of.” 


Stranger (winking): “Can you direct me to a good drug store?” 
Villager: “You're talking to one right now. 


Flapper: “Dad was awfully sore because I used the car last night.” 
Flopper: “How did he know you had it out?” 
Flapper: “Why, I ran over him.” 














Our 
Employment 
Department 
Received Over One 
Thousand Calls for 
Bryant & Stratton 
Graduates to Fill 
Office Positions 
During the Lasi 
Twelve Months 








1028 Main St. 
Buffalo, N. Y. 
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It pays to attend the best school 


A Group of Business Administration Students 


renaine Facts About 


Bryant & Stratton College 


T prepares young men and women for 
efficient performance of duties as man- 
agers, accountants, secretaries, stenogra- 

phers, bookkeepers and general office as- 
sistants. 

It now offers a course in Accountancy 
which prepares for the C. P. A. examination 
in any state and for professional practice. 

It now offers a course .n_ secretarial 
science which goes way beyond the usual 
stenographic and bookkeeping courses, and 
equips the student with the advanced train- 
ing and knowledge of efficient secretarial 
functioning. 


It now offers.a BUSINESS ADMINIS- 


TRATION course that is a veritable liberal 


education in business. It is an .ntensive 
study of modern business methods—A four 
year college course boiled down until the 
real essentials alone are left. All the use- 
less frills are eliminated. This course in- 
cludes instruction in Marketing Problems, 
Capital Problems, Labor Problems, Fore- 
casting Bus ness Conditions, Organization 
and Management, Credits and Collections, 
Stocks, Bonds and Mortgages, Account- 
ing Procedure, Auditing, Business Law, Ad- 
vertising and Selling, Public Speaking, and 
many other attractive subjects for one who 
contemplates a business career. 

It has the best informed, knowledge im- 
parting faculty of any school of its kind .n 
the world. 

Catalog Free 
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Likes Fairy Tales 


“You sold me a car about two weeks ago.” 
“How do you like it?” 


I want you to tell me everything you said about that car all over again. 
I’m getting discouraged.” 


Only in a football game can you win your goal by constant kicking. 


Little Willie came in crying. 

“What’s the matter, Dear?” said his mother. 

“Father was fixing my cart and he hit his finger with the hammer!” 
sobbed Willie. 

“Why, Willie,” said his mother in surprise, “that didn’t hurt you. 
Why didn’t you laugh?” 

“T did!” wailed Willie. 


Irene Cooney: “Kimble tried to kiss me last night and I wouldn’t let 
him.” 
Helen Whitney: “Did it make him angry?” 


Irene Cooney: “I should say. He said he wished he had called on you.” 


Winslow (after a trying first hour class): “Some time ago my doctor 
told me to exercise early every morning with dumb bells. Will the class 
please join me tomorrow before breakfast?” 


But, Yes! We Have Some— 


What is it that is widening the gap between the generations of the young 
and old? Why do students consider their lessons of secondary importance ? 
It is an epidemic which has worked itself into the veins of the younger set, 
the majority of our elders being immune. Indirectly it is responsible for 
the familiar—unprepared—unexcused tardy—I lost my book—I forgot it 
—I did know but—the clock was slow, etc., etc. Verily, it is Jazz. Well- 
versed people no longer portray this period as the twentieth century but as 
The Jazz Age! Why just a few days ago all who had contracted the plague 
(98% ) were aroused to a dangerously high pitch of excitement when an 
innocent Jazz germ (flapper) gently stroked the strings of a baby ukele dur- 
ing the 2:20 study hall period especially when the custodienne of the “study 
hall’? happened to be in an audibly disadvantageous location. 
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THE LIBERTY NATIONAL BANK 


Third and Cherry Streets 


Jamestown’s Youngest Bank invites the accounts 


of Jamestown’s Youngest Citizens 


Realize your ambition of a College Education by saving your money 





Four Per Cent Paid on Time Deposits 


COURTESY HELPFULNESS SERVICE 





CAPITAL $200,000.00 SURPLUS $50,000.00 
Elmer E. Wellman, President Wm. R. Reynolds, Vice-Pres. 
Hon. A. B. Ottaway, Vice-Pres. J. Arthur Erickson, Cashier 
H. F. Love, Vice-Pres. R. S. Johnson, Asst. Cashier 


GORDON CLOTHES 
The Best Clothes in America at the Price 











$2200 


Sold only direct from our Cleveland Factory to you, 


Through our 


Factory Sales Branch 
122 E. Second St. 


GRADUATION SUITS 
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I Love Me 


The so called sheiks and other fine looking cake-eaters about our Alma 
Mater seem disgusted with the amount of attention and soft pillows directed 
towards them of late. 

At any rate they have unanimously severed their relations with O’Sulli- 
vans (heels). These grandstand loving mollypoodles are now waging a 
general warfare. The method of attack is a harsh one—that of making as 
much noise as possible with their “dogs” while promenading about our 
school. The storm of the battle has subsided considerably since one of the 
students accused a carpenter’s son of wearing wooden soles. This accusation 
was later substantiated by several envious cohorts. Necessity being the 
mother of invention, we will equip our thoroughfares with Brussels carpet- 
ing if many more carpenters’ sons come into attendance here. 


Theo: “The trouble with women is that they always want to argue.” 


Elma: “Why, Theo,.they do not!” 


He: “Did you see those autos skid?” 
She: “Sir! How dare you call me that?” 


99 


Conductor: “You'll have to remove this suitcase from the aisle. 
Passenger: ‘““That’s not a suitcase, that’s my foot.” 


Ed: “How many subjects are you carrying, Mort?” 


. . 99 
Mort: “I’m carrying one and dragging four. 


Freshman: “Behold me in the flower of youth.” 
Senior: “Yes, you blooming idiot.” 


“Who was that new girl I saw you with last night?” 
“That wasn’t a new girl. That was my old girl painted over.” 


Maude Fitch: “It’s only 6 o’clock and I told you to come after supper.” 
George Pitts: “That’s what I camesafters” 

















INTEGRITY 


of an institution depends on the 
ability and character of its man- 
agement. 


AMERICAN NATIONAL BANK 


Directors 


Alfred A. Anderson.....Marvel Furniture Co. 
Dr. Chas. E: Anderson tse 3a ee Dentist 
Dr. L. D. Bowman........... Physician & Surgeon 
Otto L. Bloomquist........... Gage Furniture Co. 
Odolf F. Johnson 

Jude, Blackmon & Johnson, Attys. 
Chas. A. Johnson........... Atlas Furniture Co. 
Carl A. Lundquist......C. A. Lundquist & Co. 
Warner F. Liedblad.....Marvel Furniture Co. 
Edward C. Nord.............. Union Furniture Co. 
Chas. A. Okerlind............ Swedish Vice Consul 
Emil F. Peterson.......... City Garage Co., Inc. 
C. A. Swanson..........C. A. Swanson Drug Co. 
Charles W. Swanson.....Jamestown Chair Co. 
Curth A. Swanson........ Jamestown Const. Co. 
Hjalmar Swanson.......Empire Worsted Mills 
John F 2Westromz Capitalist 
John @Winnberg2 sae Druggist 























Gee wpe. te Set ee President 
Dr. LOD: Bowman 2 Vice President 


OR SS Fe eae Nae pee. Cashier 
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Just for Sport 


Can you start a fire with a baseball match? 
Or mend a glove with a cabbage patch? 

Do they call it a strike if you bat your eye? 
Or give you a base if you swat a fly? 

Is tennis racket just noise and clatter? 

If you broke the home plate, could you use a platter? 
Is a pitcher made from silver or glass? 

Are golf links platinum, gold or brass? 

Is a caddie used for storing tea? 

Is a locker simply a great big key? 

Is a foul a chicken or is it a bird? 

Do they pinch a player for stealing on third? 


You’ve got me! 


Geometry Class, Attention! 

Stand on your left ear and listen to this: 
Given: One new freshie. 

To prove: He is an affliction. 


Proof: 
Hyp. 


New means not old. 
Not old means not stale. 
Not stale means smart. 
Smart means pain. 

Pain is an affliction. 


A freshie is new. 
He is not old. 

He is not stale. 

He is smart. 

He is a pain. 

He is an affliction. 


Osa. 
(Quite Entirely Done.) 


DNs whe 


Teach (In Economics): “Please give the law of diminishing returns.” 

Pupil: “At a given time, there is a point in the investment of labor and 
capital upon a unit of natural agents beyond which further investment yields 
a less than proportionate return.” 

Teacher: “Correct. Now apply this rule to something.” 


Pupil: “Economics.” 
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THE BEST GRADUATION: GIFT 





is that which possesses enduring value and which con- 
stitutes a permanent reminder of the occasion and of 
the spirit which inspired it. 


What could be better than an interest book in the 


BANK OF JAMESTOWN 


Resources Over $5,750,000.00 


OFFICERS 


Brewer D. Phillips, President 
Chas. W. Herrick, Vice-President Fred V. Anderson, Cashier 
Wm. R. Botsford, Vice-President Archie G. Johnson, Asst. Cashier 
Lucian J. Warren, Vice-President S. C. Hullihen, Asst. Cashier 





THE SILK AND SPECIALTY SHOP 


NEW MASONIC TEMPLE 


Newest fabrics in white and colors are here ready for 
your graduation or class dresses. 


Beautiful styles, reliable geods and low prices make 
an invincible combination. 


Special values in colored Pengee Silks. 
We will be glad to have you inspect our collection at 
any time. 


YORK STATE MILLS 


THE SILK AND SPECIALTY SHOP 





Ko 
Le 





Pager De AND” GREEN 








The Staff’s Lament 


Getting out this paper is no picnic— 


If we print silly jokes, folks say we are silly. 

If we don’t, they say we are too serious. 

If we publish original stuff, they say we lack variety. 
If we publish from other papers we are too lazy to write. 
If we stay on the job, we ought to be rustling news. 


If we are rustling news we are not attending to business in our own 
department. 


If we do not print contributions, we don’t show proper appreciation. 
If we print them the paper is full of junk. 

Like as not some fellow will say we swiped this from some exchange. 
So we did! 


Teacher: ““Name one source ftom: which our government gets a great 
deal of its money.” ae 
Pupil: “Through the fines imposed on violators of the Eighteenth 


Amendment.” 


Mr. Perry (wishing to emphasize the condensing of steam): “If I put 
my hand at the opening of this boiler from which the vapor of the steam 
escapes, what would happen?” 

Bright One: “‘You’d burn your hand.” 


: 999 
Persell: “Say, are you a mind reader? 
Dorn: “Somewhat.” 
Reba: “Can you read my mind?” 
Dick: “‘Ayop.” 
2 999 
- Reba: “Then why don’t you go there? 


A freshman stood on a burning deck, 
The rest I did not learn; 

The fire injured him not a bit 
For he was too green to burn. 
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Favorite Songs of Favorite People 


Tripping Along—Benita Dodd. 

California—Eddie Winters. 

Louisville Lou—Reba Persell. 

Sittin’ in a Corner—Mark Lyons. 

(If I Don’t Get the Sweetie I Want) I Pity the Sweetie I Get—Bill Brill. 
Oh, Gee, Oh Gosh, Oh Golly, ’'m in Love—Howard Ruttenber. 
I Love You—Helen Phillips. 

What Do You Do Sunday, Mary—Bill Bates. 

Last Night on the Back Porch—John Coppie. 

Little Jessie James—Marve Anderson. 

Cut Yourself a Piece of Cake—*‘Ad” Gustafson. 

You’re a Little Sun-uv-er-gun—Buffy Pitts. 

Somebody’s Wrong—John Bliss. 


Mr. Perry was explaining what to do in case of fire. The class listened 
with respectful attention until he came to his final statement. 
“Above all things,” he said, “if your clothing catches fire, keep cool.” 


Miss Telfair (reading Latin) : “Tell me, slave, where is thy horse?” 
Chauncey Warren: “It’s in my pocket, but I wasn’t using it.” 


Junior: “Is there anything worse than a Senior?” 
Senior: “Yes, a Junior.” 


Two negroes were arguing about who was the sickest during the World 


War. 
Sam said, “I had the fever so bad that my temperature was 108 de- 


ees.” | 
° a “Huh,” said Pat, “I had influence so bad that I looked at the casualty 


list every morning to see if I was dead. 


Miss Newlywed: “These must be ducks’ eggs?” 


Grocer: “Can’t be.” 
29 
Miss N.: “I am sure, because they floated. 
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We Sell 


Nationally Known Merchandise 


Stein Bloch Smart Clothes 
Styleplus Suits 
Interwoven Hose 

Stetson Hats 

Carder’s Underwear 
Arrow Shirts 

Dutchess Trousers 
Trevelo Sweaters 


KLUGSBERGS 


Men and Boys Clothing and Furnishings 
3 Roosevelt Square JAMESTOWN, N. Y. 


Compliments of 


COTTER’S FLOWER SHOP 


103 East Third Street 


Jamestown, N. Y. 
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My Lucky Brudder 


“Oh such a lucky brudder, I neber saw such a lucky brudder,” bewailed 
Rastus, as he sat on his prison cot. 


9 


“How come, so lucky a brother,” inquired a fellow prisoner. 

“Well, you see it was this way,” began Rastus again, “he was out look- 
ing fer work one day and fell in a coal hole, thru the sidewalk. He sued 
in court and got $1,000 because he broke both his legs. When I found 
out, I goes out and starts to look for coal holes. I looked fo’ two weeks and 
at last found one and fell in. I broke my arms and both my legs and went to 
court about it. Ooooh such a lucky brudder.” 


“Well, did you get a thousand, too,” said the other prisoner. 
“Nope, the judge said, thirty days in jail for stealing coal!” 


Miss Cohen (in American History): “Audrey, how does the check and 
balance system of the government work?” 

Audrey C.: “Something like the city government.” 

Miss Cohen: “I don’t know anything about the city government so ex- 
plain.” 


Audrey: “Neither do I.” 


Senior: “Where do the bugs go in the winter?” 
Ignorance is: “Search me.” (or otherwise, if you wish. ) 


Kind lady to sniffling little boy, “Haven’t you a handkerchief?” 
Little boy: “Yes, but I don’t lend it to neighbors.” 


A Freshman’s head is full of air, 
Of air so hot and breezy; 
A Sophomore’s head is full of naught, 
Of naught but “take life easy.” 
A Junior’s head is full of love, 
The love you get at college; 
A Senior’s head is full of brains 
And a great amount of knowledge. 


—Williamette Collegian 
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The President’s Office 


Jamestown Business College 


In making special preparation for a business career, why look else- 
where for advantages that are no equal to those at your own door? 
During the past month the representative of one of the leading pub- 
lishing companies of America made an inspection of the Jamestown Bus- 
iness College. In reviewing the report of this representative the Presi- 
dent of the Publishing House took occasion to write the President of the 
J. B. C. as follows: “Our representative reports that you have the finest 
equipped private school he has ever visited. This is indeed a high com- 
pliment, for he has visited a large number of schools over an extensive 
territory.” 

The Actual Business and Banking Department are the outstanding features of 
our BUSINESS COURSE. We turn out accountants. 


Our Shorthand and Typewriting Department also has the advantage of an 
Actual Training Department, in which the student is made proficient by the 
use of modern office appl_ances and by the most practical methods he is taught to 
apply his knowledge to the needs of business. 


Our Secretarial Course is sending out into the business world a class of young 
people, who in skill and accomplishment have attained a high degree of efficiency. 
None but High School graduates or those who have the equivalent of a high 
school education are permitted to take this course. 
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Railroad Service 


The traveler was awakened by a jolt as the train came to a grinding 
stop. “What’s the trouble,” he called to the conductor? 


““Cows on the track ahead,” was the reply. 


The traveler dosed off, only to be awakened as the train again came to 
a standstill. “‘What’s the matter now?” he asked. 


“Oh, we caught up with the cows again,” said the conductor. 


“Just think, 90° in the shade,” said the elderly lady. 


“A good thing there isn’t much shade,” said a little boy. 


“That pig’s named ink.” 
‘How come?” 
“He’s always getting out of the pen and running all over.” 


Miss Leet: “Well, what’s the excuse this time?” 

Tardy One: “I believe in signs.” 

Miss Leet: “So do I, but what has that to do with this?” 

Tardy One: “A sign on the corner says, “School Ahead, Go Slow.” 


Two Irishment were unloading a car of grapefruit. One of the cases 
broke in falling and several grapefruit rolled out. 

“Shure Mike,” said one, noting the size of the fruit, “it wouldn’t take 
many o” them to make a dozen.” 


Freshie: “Do you like moving picture shows?” 


Senior: “If you mean photographic illustrations of animated nature 
displayed on the screen, why, I have witnessed them with some satisfac- 


tion.” 


Salesman: “Can I get off tomorrow, boss, for a wedding?” 
Proprietor—“Do you have to go?” 
Selceransidilike towl.m the bridegroom.” 
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2 SCHOOL DAYS 





BS are Youthful days—Days in which we prepare for the after struggle 
BY for wealth, power or fame. Just how we use these days of youth may 
5 determine the future. Students who read this now will in years to come 


realize the value of improving each 
shining hour. Neglect leads to Fail- 
ure. Therefore do not neglect to have 
your photographic record clear. 
Come to me and I will preserve for 
you an indelable impression in your 
happy school day frame of mind. I 
was young in days gone by, and a 
glance at the old Family album 
brings back memories of yore. I 
love to portray the enthusiasm of 
youth, and I am still youthful with 
my Camera, therefore “See T. Henry 

aes First’ in planning for your school 
pictures. My pitas is at 12 East Third Street, and my Telephone 


5 
BY 
BS number is 293-J 
BY 
BY 





Yours Photographically, 
T. HENRY BLACK 











| YOUNG MEN’S HEADQUARTERS 
5 FOR GOOD CLOTHES 





: E. S. JOHNSON CO. 


5 214 Main St. 
| (Opposite Farmers & Mechanics Bank ) 
RY 


where Dariety Brand Clothes are sold 
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A Race Question—Yellow or White? 


Our sweet Alice, one morning, stayed late in her bed. 
“Oh, do come, my child, quickly!” her fond mother said. 
“But, my dear, I’m so weary. How can I get up?” 
Then cried, “Why did I ever at twelve o’clock sup?” 

Now a hurry and urry, a mouthful of cake— 

“My young lady, you’re tardy again! Goodness sake!” 
Thus Miss Leet said that morning with frown darkened face. 
Yes, did ’fore our dear Alice a yellow slip place. 

At the study hall desk, Mr. Gillis in state 

With a glare met her timid glance: “Alice, you’re late! 
Pray where is your excuse, my young lady?” quoth he. 
From the scene that ensued, O, deliver poor me! 

Now, my children, the moral, I hope, is quite plain; 

If you go to bed early, you'll save yourself pain. 


—Ruth G. Cooper, ’24 


Stranger: “Did a pedestrian pass here a few minutes ago?” 
Farmer: “No, sir. I’ve been right here in this ’tater patch more than 


an hour and not a blamed thing has passed here ’cept one solitary man and he 


was walkin’.”’ 


An English Recitation—‘The tramp’s notable peculiarity was his voice, 
which was hoarse, beside being unclean, and unshaven. 


A little boy, seeing an elephant for the first time, shouted: “Oh, pop, 
look at the big cow with horns in her mouth, eating hay with her tail.” 


Albert (aged eleven) : “Pa, give me a nickel.” 
Pa (severely): “Don’t you think you’re too big to beg for a nickel? 
Albert: “That’s so, Pa; give me a dime.” 


Mr. Gillis: “What is a circle?” 


Hank Tiffany: “A curve that goes around and meets itself.” 
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What is the Purpose 
of Education? 


A wise educator once replied that education is intended, 
not merely to train ore to make a living, but to teach one 
how to live. Yet, while we are learning how to live, we 





are compelled to deal with the problem of how to earn a 
living, and how to provide for ourselves and our loved 
ones when we may be unable to earn. 


Even such an idealist as the great Apostle Paul under- 
stood and practiced and taught the virtues of industry 
and thrift. One of our greatest statesmen, the many sided 
Benjamin Franklin, devoted always a portion of his time 


| 
I} 


and thought and energy to the cultivation of those virtues 
among the American people. 


ii 
| 
i 
i 


Do not neglect this part of your education. Much prog- 
ress has been made in the science of thrift. . Learn 
about the great modern inventions in the field of bank- 





ing and finance. Undérstand the greatest banking sys- 
tem in the world. Ask us questions about it. Read our 
little booklet about the Federal Reserve System. Learn 
by actual experience what a bank can do to help you solve 
the problems of life. Every officer of this bank will be 
glad to assist. Try us! 


THE NATIONAL CHAUTAUQUA 
COUNTY BANK 


Oldest and Largest Bank in Chautauqua County 
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Songs Like People 
“Dumbell’’—Russell Bloomquist. 
“The Sheik”—Kenneth Hitchcock. 
“Baby Blue Eyes’”—Romaine Dubois. 
“The Dancing Fool”—Marion Christian. 
*“Shuffling”—Roland Frick. 
“She Wouldn’t Do What I Asked Her To”—Bill McCallum. 
“Last Night on the Back Porch’—Marve Anderson. 
“Stuttering” —Buffy Pitts. 
“The Red-Headed Girl”—Margaret Jones. 
“My Sweetie Went Away’—Margaret Briggs. 
“T Love Me”—Ralph Anderson. 
“Baby in Love”—Virginia Young. 
“Sleep” —John Wiggens. 
“All Muddeled Up”—Frances Appleyard. 
“Stepping Out”—Everett Jones. 
“Angel Child’”—Anna Fern Ross. 
““Somebody’s Wrong’—Helen Graff. 
“Oh, Gee! Oh, Gosh! Oh, Golly I’m in Love’”—Edna Anderson. 
“Running Wild”—Warren Johnson. 
“Ain’t Nobody’s Darling”—Irene Cooney. 
“The Only Girl’—Helen Daniels. 
“Tt’s a Long, Long Trail’”—Mark Lyons. 
“Mama Love Papa’”—Josephine Corrigan. 
“Pegs Dear’”—Margaret Baily. 
“Smilin? Thru”—Annette Lundquist. 
“Just a Sample”—Maude Fitch. 


Miss Stonehouse: “Have you done your Outside Reading?” 


Louie Valone—‘“No, it’s too cold.” 


999 
Miss Freck: “What are three strong nouns? 
bets eo 
Dick Dunn: “Onions, Garlic and Limberger. 


92? 


J. Crissey: “Were you bashful the first time you called on Maude 


G. Pitts: “Yes, but her father helped me out.” 
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PROUDFIT’S CLOTHES ARE GOOD 
CLOTHES 


E BELIEVE that our line of Suits, 

Furnishings, Hats and Caps is com- 
posed of such qualities and styles as you 
want. They’re of the kind that give satis- 
factory wear and have the correct style. A 
call from you will be appreciated. 


Clothes and Togs for Graduation 


“33°” PROUDFIT CLOTHING CO. “33” 


Since 1866 


A GRADUATION 
PHOTOGRAPH 


should be something at- 

tractive, that will bring 

back memories of that 

first graduation. 

We make a specialty of 
graduation pictures 


THE 
Holmquist Studio 


335 East Second St. 


Jamestown, N. Y. 


[enition 
Battery 
Generator 
Lights 


Necessary and Important Parts of 
Your Auto 


WE ARE SPECIALISTS 


SCHEBLER CARBURETORS 
All Work Guaranteed 


HAUSE 


Battery & Auto Elec. Corp. 


Fenton Place (Next to Armory) 


ATWATER KENT RADIO 
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Lines to a Pencil 


I know not where thou art 

I only know 

That thou wert on my desk 
Peacefully reclining a moment past 
But as I turned my head 
Some heartless wretch, alas! 
Drew thee forth. 

I know not who he was 

Nor shall I investigate. 
Perchance it was : 

The guy I stole thee from! 


—T. T., °24 


Any girl can be gay 
In a nice coupe. 
In a taxi 
All can be jolly, 
But the girl worth while 
Is the girl who can smile 
When you’re taking her home on a trolley. 


—Courtney Anderson 


D. Frage: “I’m a little stiff from bowling.” 
Mr. Gillis: “I don’t care where you’re from, get to work.” 


I like a girl who loves to roam 
But give me the girl who eats at home. 


Miss Cohn: “What were the causes of the Civil War?” 
Gordon Wilson: “I don’t know: I haven’t read the paper this morning.” 


Stude: “Oh, Doc, what can you give me for my head—” 
Doc: “I wouldn’t take it as a gift.” 














Clothing 
Furnishings 
Custom Tailoring 





Stetson Hats 
Eagle Shirts 


210 Main Street 
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That June Night 


They met beside the garden wall, 
That fateful night in June; 

They lingered there for quite a time, 
’Twas such a lovely moon. 


Their eyes shone brightly as the stars 
That twinkled overhead ; 

Such words that passed between the two, 
’Twere better left unsaid. 


She sat there on that old brick wall, 
From down below he gazed; 
She sang to him a pretty song 
With ardor that amazed. 


They did not mind the moon at all, 
Nor would they have a fog; 
For she was just a small gray cat 
And he a little dog. 
—E. S. 


R. Randell: “I wish I could revise the alphabet.” 
K. Davis: “Why?” 
R. Randell: “I’d put U and I closer together.” 


Rannie Sherman: ‘What makes a balloon ascend?” 
Bon Smith: “Why, hot air I suppose.” 


Rannie: “Then what keeps you down?” 


Alice Abrahamson: “‘Did George say I was like a dove?” 
Dan Swan: “I guess that was it, if | remember right, his real words 


. 22: 
were pigeon-toed. 


George Pitts: “Yes, the doctors say our food affects our looks.” 
Fitch: “Well, more people eat nuts a I thought.” 
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Congratulations and 


Best Wishes 


LINQUEST 
ELECTRIC CO. 


309 Main St. 


Jamestown, N. Y. 
Electrical Engineering, 


Contracting & Supplies 
“The Electric Shop” 


WEDDING ENGRAVING 
GIFT NOVELTIES 


CALLING CARDS 


GEER-DUNN CO. 


Office Supplies, Stationery 


18 West Third St. 
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Useful Articles 


as well as dainty gifts are included 
in our attractive displays of the 
season’s approved Jewelry 


For the Graduate 


We invite you to call ande look 
over our line 


Pearl Beads and Bracelets 
Watches a Specialty 


Paquin & Company 


103 W. 3d St., Wellman Bldg. 


Johnson-Anderson 


Incorporated 


219 Main Street 


SPECIALIZING IN 


Clothes and Furnishings 
for High School and Col- 
lege Men 
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When Words Fail 


Prof. (In Trig. class): “‘Is that positive or negative?” 
Stud.: “Negative.” 

Prof.: “Negative?” 

Stud.: “I’m positive it’s negative.” 

Prof.: “Oh, you’re positive but it’s negative?” 
Stud.: “Yes; sir.” 

Prof.: “What’s negative?” 

Stud.: “The sign.” 

Prof.: “The sine?”’ 

Stud.: “Yes, the sign of the cosine.” 

Prof.: “I thought you said the sine?” 

Stud.: “I did, but—” 


Prof.: “Oh, go up and write it on the board.” 


Judge Bargar: “So you kissed Kathleen Downs? Thirty days!” 
Hank Tiffney: “Aw, be easy on me your honor; it was only a small 
kiss.” 


I like to go to dances, 
But she doesn’t. 
I like to go to shows, 
But she doesn’t. 
I like to play tennis, 
But she doesn’t. 
I like to go to parties, 
But she doesn’t. 
She’d rather sit on the sofa. 
(But so do I) 


So that’s what we do. 


Miss Treallie: “Take tomorrow’s lesson.” 
Milton: ‘“‘That’s Saturday.” 
Miss Trevallie: “When I say tomorrow I mean the next day.’ 


geez Louie: ““That’s Sunday.” 
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: Service to Mankind! 





There is a clarion call to youth to prepare for real ser- 
vice in the world. 





Money is power. Wealth rightly employed brings bless- 
ings and happiness. 


Lay aside a portion of all money you earn or have given 
to you and at maturity you will have plenty and to spare. 


Begin at once by opening a THRIFT ACCOUNT in the 





Farmers & Mechanics Bank 


215 Main Street, Jamestown, New York 
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GENERAL IMPRESSIONS 


Demerits—What’s five or six. 

Iixcuses—Wise and otherwise. 

Fire Drills—Delightful delays for excuses for unprepared lessons. 
Our Daily Hopes—Waiting for the bell to ring. 

Pads—Sketching material. 

Study Hall—Daily playroom. 


What this school needs: New building, beauty parlors, escalators, movies 
for vacant study periods, rooms for beauty naps. 


The cows are in the meadow, 
The sheep are in the grass, 
But all the silly little kids 


Are in the Freshman Class. 


—D. C. R., ’26 


Teacher: “Which end of a pear is fastened to the tree?” 
Student (brite): “The stem.” 


L. V.: “Do you know Heathcote?” 
D. F.: “Yeh, he and I sleep in the same classes.” 


Mr. Gillis (in library) : “What's the gossip?” 
Miss Green: “I don’t know.” 
Mr. Gillis: “Then I guess there isn’t any.” 


Father (to Jimmie Dean after trying for an hour to coax him to spend 
his vacation on a farm: “Jimmy, why is it you hate the country?” 

Jimmy: “Because they have thrashing machine out there, and it’s bad 
enough here where it’s done by hand.” 


—S. V. 





PH ES RECD “AWED® Ghia 

















GLOBE STUDIO 


Jamestown, N. Y. 
Dunkirk, N. Y. 
“School Days Are the Hap- 
piest Days of Your Life” 


Have your photograph made for 
Memories Sake 


Globe Photo Co., 
Kodak Dept. 


has better facilities than ever for 
properly handling your kodak 
finishing. 


IT: WILE PAY YOU. TO2GiIVE 
US A TRIAL 


AFTER GRADUATION, 
WHAT? 


Why not make your living by play, instead of 
work? 

Enjoy life as you go and give pleasure to others. 

Be strong and healthy and make others the 
same, 

Keep yourself well and teach others to do 
likewise. 

Such is the work and life of a Physical Trainer. 


THE SAVAGE SCHOOL 


FOR PHYSICAL EDUCATION 


Prepares men and women to become supervisors, 
directors and teachers of physical training and 
hygiene in colleges, schools, clubs, playgrounds, 
industrial organizations and private institutions. 

The course includes instruction in athletics. 
gymnastics, games, dancing, swimming, community 
dramatics and the like, together with the neces- 
sary courses in anatomy, physiology, hygiene, 
psychology and education. The strongest faculty 
in this country. See Catalog. 

Increasing Demand for Teachers in this work. 
Salaries better than for grade work. 

CLASS LIMITED, REGISTER NOW FOR 
CLASS STARTING SEPT. 15th 
For Catalog address Registrar at the School, or 
Dr. WATSON L. SAVAGE, President 
308 West Fifty-ninth Street, New York City 


Printing as you 
want it 








ECON SERVICE PRINTING CO. 


COR. PINE AND THIRD STREETS 








Compliments of 
The Tea Room 


Something 


Always 
Good to Eat Here 
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6 . 
‘Once Upon a Time—” 


I heard Cicero say to Cesar, “’Lo, old top. Give me a lift to the 
Senate House?” 


. (Cesar flung open the door of his chariot. “Come along,” he answered 
briefly. Cicero climbed in. I followed unseen by either. 


“T say Julius, aren’t you on the books for a speech, today?” asked 
1¢ 66 : 
Cicero. “Unless some one will speak, I may as well dismiss the Senate 
before the meeting.” 


James: “I think that my teacher must be German.” 
John: “Why so?” 


James: “‘Because her marks are so low.” 


B. E. C.: “Why is it probable that beer was made in the ark?” 
L. J. J.: “Because the kangaroo went in with hops and the bear was 
always bruin.” 


The flowers are peeping from the woods, 
The snow is off the ground; 

The girls are taking off their hoods, 
For spring has come to town. 


Mr. Bentley to Sammy: “You told me you had an engagement with 
the dentist yesterday?” 

Sammy: “Yes, sir, I did.” 

Mr. Bentley: “Well, I saw you at the football match.” 

Sammy: “Yes, sir, the tall man beside me was the dentist.” 


Judge (to young man who was charged with assault and battery): “What 
is your name, occupation, and what are you charged with?” 

Prisoner: “My name is Sparks, I’m an electrician and I’m charged with 
battery.” 

Judge: “Officer, put this guy in a dryccolles 


—S. V. 
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KS 
Announcing an Advance 3 
Showing of Graduation Gifts 5 


W* MOST cordially invite students to i 








call and inspect our advance showing he 
of Graduation Gifts which embraces the re 
newest designs in Jewelry and Watches, as Ne 
well as the most beautiful Precious Stones 
and other items. ie 
A visit to this advance display will aid the KS 
donor in making a selection that is most Kg 
appropriate—perhaps the recipient-to-be Ke 
could aid in selecting the item which is iS 
preferred. RS 
We Specialist in Class Pins and iS 
Fraternal Emblems ig 


iS 

wm. J. OLSON, Jeweler 3 
10 Main Street ig 

| ae | : 
| ‘An Institution Dedicated to 


| 
Better Homes’’ : 


rs URNITURE that is out of the nF 


ordinary—that gives to the 




















home that air of distinctiveness, in ig 
keeping with the trend of what is {q 
considered “correct” by interior {4 





decorators will always be found S 


ican here. ie 


7ey) This organization is more than a E 

store—it is an institution that con- — } 
tinually strives to render to this : 
community a service that cannot i 


§ ‘/ be surpassed. ie 


GOOD FURNITURE SHOPS, Ine. | 


109-111 Main St. Jamestown, N. Y. iS 
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Etticet Rules 


1. If, while running down the halls you should knock somebody 
down, don’t pick him up; he might be bigger than you. 

2. While eating soup at a banquet be sure to keep in tune with the rest 
of the table so that no discord will be noticed. 

3. While chewing gum, be sure to make plenty of noise. That will 
advertise the brand and also your cracking ability. 

4. Don’t try to talk too fast if you have false teeth. You must re- 
member that they were not brought up with you, and therefore, that they’re 
not expected to stand the strain! 


“Me give a speech? I should say not,” retorted Cesar. “What do you 
think I am? Give it yourself, if you want one.” 

“T believe I will. That bunch of Senators need working up. Fluvia 
has squealed on Catiline and his gang. [Il just give them an earful about 
that.” 

They reached the temple where the Senate was meeting and entered it. 
I followed still unnoticed by anyone. There was a great deal of talking going 
on among the Senators. However, Cicero paid no attention to that, but 
jumped on a chair and began shouting: 

“Fellow Senators, shut up and listen to me. There’s a crook hiding 
some place among you. You know who I mean—Cataline. He and his gang 
of rough-necks are up to some deviltry. What do you guess they’re doing 
now? Listen here, they are planning to murder you all and seize Rome. 
But I’m on to their game, you see. Believe me, Senators, this is no joke. 
There’s—” 

But the Senators had heard enough. A mob of them made a rush at 
Cicero. They tried to pull him down. The Senate meeting was ending in a 
riot! I screamed— 

Then I woke up and from the book before me these lines from Cicero’s 
“First Oration Against Catiline’” met my eyes, “Quo usque abutere, Cati- 
line, nostra patientia.” 

—Irma Courtice 


Out of Sight 


Irene Cooney: “I was so confused I don’t know how many times he 


kissed me.” 2 
Ada: “What! With the affair going on right under your nose! 
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Red Star The Silent Voice in the 
; : ; Home 
Lubrication Service 
Inc. The Furniture and 
Distributor the Rug S 
TREX ACO Too often this voice is cold 
and repelling. Our Furni- 
GASOLINE ture Experts make this 
MOTOR OILS voice glow with a genial 
welcome. 


Service Stations: 


FIVE POINT STATION || Field & Wright Co. 
FOURTH ST. STATION 106 Main St. 








Sporting Goods 
Sportsmen Ss Supply Baseball and Tennis Supplies 
Swimming Suits 
Company, Ine. Luggage 


Let us equip you for your 
college trip 


WHOLESALE LOCKWOOD’S 


7 West 3d St. 
AND RETAIL 








LAMBROS 


Best Quality Candies and 
Ice Cream 


216 W. 3d St. , 
West of Postoffice Cor. 2d and Main Sts. 


Jamestown, N. Y. 
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Heartless 


“Ah,” she sighed, “I shall never hear his footsteps again, the step I 
have listened for with eager ears as he came through the garden gate; the 
step that has so often thrilled my heart as I heard it on the front porch. 
Never, never again!” 

“Has he left you?”’ asked a sympathetic friend. 

“No. He has taken to wearing rubber soles.” 


Heard in Chemistry class: 
Mr. Winslow: “Joe, what is table salt?” 


Joe Farnella: “Salt is the stuff that makes potatoes taste bad when you 
boil ’em and don’t put any in.” 


Joe Guinta: ““Wha kind of lectures do you like best?” 
Seb. Bellomo: ‘“Those I do not have to listen to.” 


Ticket Agent: “A ticket to Liverpool? What class? 
Frances Anderson: “Who, me? Why I belong to the class of ’25. 


Travers Stohlberg: ““What would you call the cost of an accident on 
an Elevated Railway?” 
Stanley Davis: “Overhead expense.” 


Miss McMahon (in History): “What is a circulating capital that can be 
used but once?” 
Johnny Wiggins: “Chewing Gum.” 


Who’s Yours? 


My hero is 
Uriah Plumb 
A barber who 


Is deaf and dumb 
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Jamestown 


Printing Concern 
Fourth and Lafayette Streets 







Salas Societies 
and 


Fraternal ass 














Advertising Service Bureau in connection 
furnishing advertising copy, advertising plans 
and mailing lists of every description ¢ ¢ + 
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Conquered 


Mark: “Do you think that you could learn to love me?” 


Tink: “Possibly, but if I were a man I’d hate to think I was an acquired 
taste. 


— In a cemetery in Pennsylvania this sign appears, “‘Persons are pro- 
hibited from picking flowers from any but their own graves.” 


Alice A.: “I’ve reformed.” 


Dot P.: “So you have and it’s a much better figure.” 


Reba P.: “Those are nice looking suitcases you have there.” 
Helen T.: “Those aren’t suitcases, they’re shoes.” 


“Cling to me, pretty Ivy,” 
He whispered in accents thick, 
“TI certainly will,” she answered 
“Archie, you’re a brick.” 


There’s just one thing I'd like to know 
Before from J. H. S. I go, 

Who’s going to take the place of Pitts? 
He’ll have to be some one with wits. 
You ever see George act up in Solid? 

Say he’s enough to drive anyone wild. 
The girls double up and get hysterical 
While George (who is a modern miracle) 
Howls out some question queer 

Just like himself you know, my dear. 
And keeps the class in one uproar, 
Without him Solid would be an awful bore. 


Eric: “At last ’ve found you out!” 
Isabella A.:““Oh, no, but you will the next time you call.” 
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FINE SHOWING O 


Ay 


OF SUMMER 


CORNER 
PINE AND 
THIRD STREETS 


For Good Barber Work 


zo to 


Geo. Donaldson’s 
Barber Shop 


211 Main St. 


Under Union Trust Bank 





The Exchange of 
Photographs 


at Graduation time provides a 
eraceful way of acknowledging 
friendship 


Don’t disappoint those who expect 
your photograph 


Call 317 for an appointment 


The Camp Art Co. 


Al. Downs Rice J. S. Husband 
304 E. 3d St. at Prendergast Ave. 


Ideal-Peerless 


Laundry Co. 


24.26 Forest Ave. 
Jamestown, N. Y. 


Telephone Connections 


FINE LAUNDERING ON 
LACE CURTAINS 
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A Clever Retort 


Two lovers were once wandering through the fields on a romantic stroll. 
Gazing to the side the young man saw a calf rubbing noses with a cow. In an 
instant his heart went pitter-patter. Turning to her he unsteadily questioned, 
as he pointed toward the cow: “‘Dearest, may I do that, too?” 


66a > : : 
Sure,” she replied, “‘it’s papa’s cow.” 


Within the old brick walls, 
The sturdy Seniors stand; 
Willing to help a troubled Freshie 
With extended hands. 


Scott: “Some day my name will be at the tip of everyone’s tongue.” 
Bush: “How’s Zat?” 
“Scott: “By having it printed on chewing-gum wrappers.” 


J. Corrigan: “I have a chance for the track team.” 
Art. Hammerstrom: “Why, are they going to raffle it off?” 


Kate: “You say you flunked in geometry? Why I can’t understand it!” 
And.: “Same here. That’s why I flunked.” 


Punch: ‘“‘Have you heard the story about feet?” 
Judy.sNo.* 


Punch: ‘You have too.” 


No girl buries her nose so deeply in books that she can’t get at it with 
a powder puff in this school. 


Frances A. (reading from the Idylls of the King): “So groaned Sir 
Launcelot in remorseful pain.” 
B. Armstrong: “Oh, yes! He went into a-am-monkery.” 
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Compliments of 


PINE STREET GARAGE 


208 Pine Street 


Buick Chevrolet 


Secure A Special 


Summer Membership 


Rates Reasonable 


“Get in the Swim at the Y” 
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Things That Never Happen— ?— 

Bissell and Gustavson asking permission of Mr. Corwin to go out at 
10:30: 

Les. Berglund all dressed us. 

Mr. Gillis asking a favor. 

Dunbar with his hair ungroomed. 

Marv. Anderson talking with some one larger than himself. (Who is 
she? ) 

Pike Johnson not looking serious. 

Ed. Winters—loafing. 

Frank Clark laughing at a joke. 

Lawrence Scott without all the windows open at 8:05. 

Roland Frick in his seat ten minutes. 

Miss Leet giving a white slip when doubtful. 

The Red and Green without a column like this. 


“Well, I do declare!” said Thomas Jefferson as he signed the Declara- 
tion of Independence. 


He: “May I come after supper?” 
She: “That’s what you always do come up after.” 


“He: “Do you know that they stopped running the Covered Wagon in 
Cleveland?” 
She: “Really; Why?” 


He: ‘“‘The axle had to be greased.” 


Officer: ““Where are going?” 
Drunk: “Sh! Oshifer, don’t tell me. Let me guess.” 





Steamboat Captain (who had just fallen overboard): “Don’t stand there 
like a dumb-bell! Give a yell can’t you?” 
New Deckhand: “Certain, sir. Captain, Rah! Rah! Rah! Rah! Captain!” 
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JAMES J. RAFFA | MonarchStationery 


Sanitary Baber Shop 


VW 


Children’s Hair 


and Ladies’ Hair Bobbing 


Cutting 


and Shingling my specialty 


Over First National Bank 


Entrance on 3d St. 


WE SELL ALL KINDS 





GLATZ BROS. & 
HOITINK 


and Paper Co. 


Eversharp and Ingerso} 
Pencils 


WATERMAN 
Fountain Pens 
Distinctive Stationery 
and Engraving 


MonarchStationery 


and Paper Co. 
221 Main St. 


Jamestown 


Clothing Store 


GENTS’ FURNISHINGS 


Young Men’s Suits and for 


Men that Stay Young 


31 So. Main St. 


Jamestown, N. Y. 
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Explained 


Farmer (showing James Dunbar over the farm): “How many sheep 
would you guess were in that flock?” 

James D. (thinking a moment): “About five hundred.” 

Farmer: “Absolutely correct! “How did you guess it?” 

“Jimmie: “Well, I just counted the number of legs and divided the 
number by four.” 


Fatal 


Wendy Lutzhoff (coyly: “Is it dangerous to drive with one hand?” 
Russell Bloomquist (brutally): “You bet! More than one fellow has 
run into a church doing it.” 


In Hiding 


Woman Customer (after tired clerk had pulled down every blanket ex- 
cept one from the shelf): “I don’t really want to buy a blanket today. 1 was 
only looking for a friend. 

Clerk: “If you think he’s in the other one, Madam, I'll gladly take it 
down for you.” 
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Everything in Millinery 


ure ela Niele Or 


110 East Tuirp STREET 
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JOHN M. 
CUSHMAN 


JEWELER 


325 Main, Corner Fourth 


WRIST WATCHES 


A large assortment to 
choose from 


Repairing of Wrist 


Watches a Specialty 


PHONE 


BARBER SHOP 


Hours 8 A."M: 10-7 PF.) M. 
Saturday, 9 P. M. 
AND 





Hours 9:30 A. M. to 6 P. M. 





SAMUELS HOTEL 


MANICURING PARLOR 


Scott & Parkhurst, Props. 


| roa FOTIA CATO AITO | 
MILLER & MORSE 


BATTERY CO. 


EXIDE 
Batteries 


109 West Fourth Street 
Phone 2443-W 


EVERETT’S 


RACKET STORE 


The Home of Bargains In 


Second Floor 


First Floor 


Candy Lingerie 
Ribbon Corsets 
Notions Underwear 
Jewelry Shirtwaists 
Drugs Millinery 
Stationery Hosiery 
Woodenware Infants’ Wear 
Hardware Yard Goods 
Crockery Draperies 
Glassware Men’s 


Enamalware Furnishings 
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JEWELRY CO. 


305 NORTH MAIN 


We invite you to come in and 
see our store after having it re- 


modeled. 


Our Jewelry is all new and up 
to date. 


We Earnestly Solicit Your 
Patronage 


All Repair Work Is Strictly 
Guaranteed 


“Just Like Home” 


HAWKINS 


Restaurant 
Phillips & Smith, Props. 


Rooms With Modern 


Conveniences 
14 East Third Street 
JAMESTOWN, N. Y. 





People with 
Good Taste 
Select Their 


Musie at 


Larson’s 
Song 
Shop 


8 East 3d Street 


“loin the 
Crowd” 


SPORT WEAR 


New Effects in Wool and 
Linen Knickens 
New Importations Golf 
Hose 
Crew Kneck Pullovers in 


Any Color Combinations 


T. N. NELSON 


“Town and Country Clothes” 


12 EAST THIRD STREET 
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